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CHAPTER I. 



CHB FAMILY PARTT. 



** How little and how lightly. 
We care one for other ;. 
How seldom and how slightly 
Consider each a brother ! " 

BaUada by Martin Tupper, 

There was a snug family party assembled in 
the library of Mr. Courtenay's country-house 
late in tne autumn of 18 — . There were 
three windows in that library ; two of which 
had the shutters shut, and thick curtains 
let down before them: while the middle 
one was left uncovered, to admit to the party 
inside an occasional view of the glorious 
harvest moon, which was progressing ma- 
jestically upward into the sky, amidst a flock 
of whit« fleecy clouds which obscured its 
disk occasionally, but passed quickly away, 
like sorrow from the heart of a good man. 
Let us suppose ourselves for a moment out- 
side the said middle window, that we may 
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2 THE COUSIjfS VISIT. 

see more distinctly in our mind's eye the pic- 
ture of which it forms the frame. 

There is a round table in the centre of the 
room on which stands a large candle lamp, 
the dazzling light of which is softened by 
a circular shade of rose-coloured paper that 
hangs over the glass. Beside the table sits 
Mr. Courtenay, with the back of his bald 
head turned to us, intently studying the news- 

J>aper, which he holds so as to screen his face 
rom the bright wood fire which is blazing 
and crackling in the wide shallow grate im- 
mediately opposite to us. At a little distance, 
on his right hand, his eldest daughter. Amy, 
stands making tea : her next sister, Florence, 
is curled up in the comer of a sofa on the 
opposite side of the fireplace; a book rests 
on her lap and her long brown curls almost 
touch it. Florence is not much past twenty^ 
and looks a year or two younger. Mr. 
Courtenay has two sons — :one older and 
one younger than Florence, — Edward, the 
eldest, in the army, quartered just now in the 
West Indies; John, the second son, is at 
Oxford. Beatrice, the youngest of the family 
-. — ^the beauty, and the pet, is sitting at the 
pianoforte, playing from memory some of her 
favourite airs. 

Such was the group assembled round the 
fire at Binfield Lodge, on the day when our 
story begins. And now Amy announces that 
tea is ready, and Mr. Courtenay leaves his 
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newspaper, and Beatrice her pianoforte, to 
close around the table for a meal that is 
always particularly sociable at Binfield. 

Mr. Courtenay was a banker. Tall, grave, 
and gentlemanlike in bis bearing ; <^ in 
temper, and clear in intellect ; he was a de- 
lightful companion as well as a tender father 
to his daughters : but he was little at home, 
his business taking him daily for many 
hours to the neighbouring town ; and he had 
neither time nor inclination to superintend or 
control his daughters in the management of 
their day. 

Mrs. Courtenay had been dead about ten 
years, and the very injudicious eovemess 
Mr* Courtenay engaged soon after, had done 
no little harm to the girls' character by her 
stiff, stem rule, though she had crammed 
them with accomplishments and "ologies," 
in which she was well versed herself, having; 
spent nearly forty years in the^cquirement of 
all sorts of knowledge. Perhaps few as well- 
read people ever contrived to be so perfectly 
tedious and uninteresting in conversation as 
Miss Clay ; and the joy of Amy and Florence 
was unbounded when Mr. Courtenay an- 
nounced to them, that he considered them 
old enough to manage themselves and the 
household, and clever enough to undertake 
the education of his special pet, Beatrice ; and 
had, therefore, procured another situation for 
Miss Clay. This great event had happened 
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nearly a year before the eyening I am telling 
you about. 

Since then, the girls had been left pretty 
much to their own devices ; but this evening 
they were rather in an anxious and excited 
state, for the next morning they were expect- 
ing a Miss Elton, a cousin of Mr. Courtenay's^ 
to spend six months with thenu She lived 
with her brother, who was a clergyman, in 
Wales ; but he had gone abroad for six months 
on account of his health, which required change 
and rest, and she had thankfully accepted 
Mr. Courtenay's invitation to Binneld. 

I am afraia the girls had made up their 
minds beforehand, to consider Miss Elton as 
a sort of spy on their actions, and dislike her 
accordingly. It was very wrong of them, 
doubtless, but perhaps Mr. Courtenaj was 
hardly ludicious in the manner of his first 
anno4<4ment of her visit, which was as 
follows: — " Well, girls! I expect you all to 
behave very well for the next hatf-year; for 
my cousin Gertrude has accepted my invita- 
4 to come and stay with L duriJg Wal- 
ter s absence, and you may learn a great deal 
from her, if you will, for Woodleigh Par- 
sonage is a pattern household in their neigh- 
bourhood." 

But let us return to the tea-table« 

** Come, Flo," said Beatrice, in her joyous 
tones, " put down that tiresome book, and let 
us see your face once more ; here^s papa quite 
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ready to give you a scolding for unsocia- 
bilitjr, for you have not spoken a single word 
to-night." 

*' Let Papa speak for himself, if you please, 
my little girl,* said Mr. Courtenay, making 
room for Florence at the tea-table : " What 
is the absorbing book to-night, Florence?" 

" Tennyson's Poems, papa," replied Flo- 
rence, brightening up a little ; " I was trying 
to learn by heart those lovely lines on 
Autumn — 

'* Oyer his grave in the earth so chilly, 
Heayily luings the hollyhock, 
Heavily hangs the tiger-lily ;" — 

" Oh — h," sighed out Mr. Courtenay, pre- 
tending to shiver ; " very beautiful certainly, 
but rather of the chih-ling order, I think — if I 
might be permitted to say so — somewhat 
damp ! I would rather study such things in 
spring or in summer, Florence, when the trees 
and flowers look gay and cheerfiil, and when 
doleful words have not so much effect, than 
in autumn, when we should collect our spirit)^ 
that they may carry us through dark winter 
cheerfiilly 1 " 

^ I wish you would tell us a little more 
about Miss Elton, papa!" said Amy, who 
was never interested about what she called 
" Florence's book disquisitions." " I want 
to know what she looks like?" 

" Oh, a very dragon, of course, as old" 

B 3 
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Nurse would say," replied Mr. Oourtena^ 
mischievously. " How can I describe a fair 

" r ast thirty!" said Beatrice, in a de* 
sponding tone, " how verv old I" 

" Not so very," remarked Amy, who was 
herself turned five-and-twenty, as we have 
said. " Is she fond of poetry, do you thinks 
pana?" asked Florence. — ^**And of dogs?" 
adaed Beatrice, glancing at her pet black-and- 
white retriever, Gipsy, who was stretched at 
fall length on the rug at that moment. 

" Not if they take up the best place at 
the fire," said Mr. Courtenay, following the 
direction of her eyes ; " but come, finish your 
tea, and I will tell you a little about Miss 
Elton." 

The tea-table was soon cleared at this an- 
nouncement, and chairs drawn round the fire^ 
around which Mr. Courtenay and his children 
were soon established. 

" Gertrude's own home was at a beautiful 
vicarage in Derbyshire," began Mr. Cour- 
tenay. " My first cousin, Amy Courtenay, 
(your godmother. Amy,) had long been en- 
gaged to Mr. Elton, when he obtained the 
vicarage of Tiverton. They had three children, 
Walter, Alice, and Gertrude, and a happier 
family party thanlwitnessedwhenlwent to see 
them, nfteen years ago, could not be met with 
anywhere. I have never seen Gertrude since. 



THE COtSIN's VISIT. 7 

She had immense spirits then, and was never 
still a moment; her long, fair curls waving 
about as she danced along the garden-walks, 
like a little fairy — I think I see her now, — 
but she must be sorely altered, poor thing ; 
she has had many troubles since then. Efer 
onlv sister, Alice, married, and went to India, 
and though her parents approved of the match, 
and liked Mr. Tryer, of all things, yet, the 
parting must have been a sore one. Then 
Mrs. Elton died ; and a few months after, a 
clergyman, to whom Gertrude was engaged, 
became a Roman Catholic, and wrote sud- 
denly to tell her he had abjured his religion, 
and forsaken his betrothed. About four 
years ago Mr. Elton died, and then Ger- 
trude had to leave her home and go to her 
brother's rectory, Woodleigh, in Lincolnshire. 
Of her excellent conduct and good manage- 
ment there, I have heard a great deal from 
my old friends, the Herberts; and when I 
heard how very indifferent Walter's health 
had become, and that he waa consequently 
thankftd to accept Lord Elmore's offer of a 
tour abroad with him, I was very glad to do 
my cousin Amy's child a kindness by inviting 
her to pass the time of hid absence with us, 
and, at the same time, to give you all a chance 
6f growing steady under her wing, madcaps 
as you are I" 

" A sort of governess, I suppose, she is to 
be, after all,'* whispered Amy to Florence, 
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in a pert tone ; while Beatrice exclaimed 
aloud, " Poor, poor cousin Gertrude ! why 
her history is like a story in a book, papa ! 

" There are many stories in real me quite 
as eventful as those we meet with in books, 
my child," said Mr. Courtenay, gravely. 
" And now," he continued, (not unmindful of 
the slight toss of the head with which Amy 
had accompanied her whisper to her sister,) 
" remember I make it my particular desire 
that you are all of you carenil to make your 
cousin Gertrude's stay here agreeable to her-* 
self, as well as useful to you ; and that you 
never forget she is your superior in years, and 
probably in attainments also." 

Mr. Courtenay's manner had lapsed into a 
peculiar sort of " answer me not ' stiffiiess, 
which the girls knew, by experience, it was 
equally useless to contradict or rebel against ; 
80 Amy retreated to the pianoforte, (where, as 
she ran over with the UgW of fin^rs some 
of the most difficult passages of her last new 
piece, " La Pluie des Perles," she mentally 
congratulated herself that in one attainment, 
at least, she was not likely to be surpassed by 
her unknown cousin ;) while Florence returned 
to her book, and Beatrice awoke the old dog 
for a game at play on the rug. 

** I wish to-morrow was over. Amy," said 
Florence, as they began to undress ; " I do 
not like the thought of having to receive 
Cousin Gertrude at all ; I am sure she must be 
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alarmlnglj good, and it is veiy evident papa 
expects ner to find fault with us.*' 

" I never knew such a boie as her coming," 
exclaimed Amv, petulantly ; " it is much worse 
for me than for you: besides, I know you 
will take her part against me, Florence, di* 
rectly ; you always iised to do so with Miss 
Clayl" 

" Only because I found it less trouble than 
contradicting her, and havmg a long argu- 
ment," isaid Florence, indolently ; "and now 
let us go to bed. I am excessively tired." 

And how was Cousin Gertrude feeling all 
this time? 

How little we do know of other people's 
feelings ! Far from coming as the girls ex- 
pectea, proud in all the dignity of conscious 
virtue, as a sort of Minerva mentor, with eyes 
sharpened to detect their smallest faults and 
short-comings, and eloquent words ready to 
arraign the same ; Gertrude Elton, weary in 
body and anxious in spirit, that night sought 
aid from Him to whom all her pure thoughts 
and wishes were ever laid open, to nerve and 
strengthen her to bear the formidable visit to 
Binfield Lodge, which all agreed in supposing 
such a boon to her I Long after the three 
Miss Courtenays were asleep, on the evening 
on which our story begins, Gertrude was 
kneeling in earnest prayer by her bedside ; — 
the day had been a paimul and exciting one 
to her; in the mommg she had parted from 
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her brother, and the afternoon had been de- 
voted to making arrangements for the comfort 
of some of the poor people about whom she 
was especially anxious — some of whom were 
invalids she hardly expected to see again — • 
and she prayed long and fervently for all from 
whom she had that day parted ; and for her- 
self that strength might be given her to cast 
all her cares upon Him who cared for her — 
for all who trust in Him. 

And could any one have looked into her 
chamber, an hour later, lighted only by the 
clear moonbeams that found their way between 
the white window-curtains, and seen the deep 
calm sleep in which the weary Gertrude lay, 
and the look of peace that rested on her fea- 
tures, they must, I think, have felt that 
power had indeed been granted her to do so. 



CHAPTER II. 



THE AURTYAL. 



" And mournful as life, and mysterious as death, 
Our common-place converAe i» heard ; 
For we feel, as we ppeak, that we live in a breath, 
And haply might die in a word." 

BoMade by Martin Tupper, 

" Pray, Beatrice, take the dog out of the 
garden!" said Amy to her youngest sister, 
late on the afternoon of the following day. 
" It is really too bad of you to let him run 
over the borders in this way ; just to-day, too, 
when you know how anxious I am to have 
everything in order ! " 

" Fetch, Gip ! fetch I " cried Beatrice, play- 
fully shaking her curls at her sister ; and as 
she spoke she ^ung a stick she held in her 
hand over the low-sunk fence which divided 
the garden from a large meadow ; and, bound- 
ing after it, she and her four-footed playfellow 
were soon out of sight. 

Amy passed into the library through the 
open window, and after a scrutinizing look 
around, to see that every vestige of employ- 
ment was banished from it, (after the fashion 
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which some people call " tidying,") that the 
chairs were stiffly arranged, and the flower- 
vases in the exact centre of the tables, she 
proceeded to her own room, where all that 
she had cleared out of the library lay heaped 
in most miscellaneous disorder upon the table, 
and even, it must be confessed, upon the 
chairs I She did not think of arranging her 
room, however, but having exchanged her 
garden bonnet and shawl for one far too 
smart for the occasion, she went down stairs 
again, and along the straight garden-walk, to 
an arbour where she and Florence had both 
agreed the reception of her cousin was to take 
place ; Florence wishing it, because there was 
something romantic and novel-like in an 
acquaintance begun in an arbour, and Amy, 
because she thought she could advance to 
meet her cousin in a more dignified and 
(must we say it?) more condescending way 
than if she came suddenly upon her m the 
drawing-room. 

Florence was, as usual, deep in a book, 
and Amy tried to read too; — ^but, as four 
o'clock approached, (the hour at which the 
carriage despatched to the nearest railway- 
station to meet Miss Elton might be expected 
to return,) she became restless and uneasy. 

It was one of those hot days which we are 
apt to have about the end of September, as 
a kind of take-leave of summer, and the 
shadows of the shrubs planted here and th«if«f 
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about the lawn slanted obliquely across the 
green grass with a peaceful look peculiar to 
an autumn evening. The roses were gone 
by; but there were great beds of scarlet 
geraniums and fuchsias; and the shrubbery 
was bright with dahlias and hollyhocks, as 
yet untouched by any early frost. 

At last there came a sound of wheels upon 
the gravel, — a ring at the hall bell. 

" She is come! she is come I" cried Amy, 
starting suddenly to her feet ; and even Flo- 
rence curopped her book ; when the old man- 
servant Edwards was seen to enter the garden 
from the hall-door, followed by — no^Grertrude, 
— but a whole tribe of mommg visitors from 
the neighbouring town of S— — . A Mrs. 
Startin, with three very lively daughters, 
as wild but not as lady-like as our friend 
Beatrice, — ^a son, just fresh from Oxford, 
and a Mr. Neale, a college friend, who was 
come to stay at " The Oaks," as Mrs. Startin 
called her house, " because," as Amv sarcas- 
tically observed, ^' she was afraid me small 
trees in the carriage-drive might be over- 
looked if not particularly mentioned." 

All these Amy and Florence had now to 
receive and walk about with; and with a 
despairing glance at each other they emerged 
from the sheltering arbour, and set forth to 
meet them. 

" Oh, Amy, how smart you are } " exclaimed 
the eldest Miss Startin, who rather prided 

c 
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herself upou that most disagreeable of all ha^i 
bits, — saying whatever comes uppermost,— 
" What a beautiful maize-coloured silk bonnet 
you have got I Are you expecting company? ' ' 
. " Only cousin Gertrude," repliea Amy, 
reddening with vexation at being thus caught 
in her own trap. ** Miss Elton, whom I be- 
lieve you are acquainted with," she added', 
turning to Mrs. otartin, who was distantly 
related to the Eltons, and always claimed 
cousinship (to Amy's great disgust) with the 
Courtenays on that account, 

** Oh, yes 1 I shall be delighted, — {^lighted 
to see her 1 " said Mrs. Startin ; " quite for- 
tunate (wasn't it ?) we happened to djrive over 
to-day. I have not seen Gertrude since she 
was quite a child, but still, you know, we are 
cousins, and relations ought always to know 
each other. But, Amy, I am come with 
a petition to you from Mr. Startin ; he wants 
to know if you would let us have one of 
those beautiful roots of white water-lilies 
he always covets so much, from the edge of 
your pond?" 

*< Oh, certainly!" said Amy, in her grand 
manner; "I believe papa has already pro- 
mised it to Mr. Startin. Florence, tell Ste- 
phen to come and dig it up." And Flprence 
set off rather reluctantly on her errand ; for 
she was getting interested in a gossiping his- 
tory the two younger Miss Startms were 
pouring into her ears. 
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• " Might we not go towards the waters 
meantime, and choose the plant ourselves, 
Amy?" said Mrs. Startin. And Amy led 
the way to a winding path through the 
shrubbery, and down to the water's edge. 
A stile intervened, and the two gentlemen 
passed over first, and then turned to assist 
Mrs. Startin and her daughters, or rather 
Mr. Neale alone did; for George Startin, 
a rough sort of creature, who hated walking 
with ladies, and thought all such little atten- 
tions an " immense bore," walked on, or, as 
he would have expressed it himself, " right 
a-head!'* 

Over went Mrs. Startin and Miss Startin, 
and Miss Rosa, and -Miss Amelia ; and there 
waB some joking on the difficulty of properly 
managing the jump from what was really 
a perfectly low, easy staircase-like stile, to 
which, had they been alone, none of the girls 
would have given a single thought. Amy 
saw, and was annoyed ; — ^her turn was coming, 
— ^but Mr. Neale turned to inquire after a slight 
rent in Miss Bosa's gown, and Amy passed 
unmolested. 

" Oh, Mr. Neale, you should have helped 
Miss Courtenay tool" cried Mrs. Startin. 
^* How could you think of forgetting to help 
Miss Courtenay?" But Mr. Neale said, with 
t quiet smile, and in a ^culiarly soft and 
melodious voice, " I perceive Miss Courtenay 
does not neied any helpr" 
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Amy looked up in some surprise, and in 
the earnest gaze she met fixed upon her, she 
read at once that Mr. Neale had seen into 
her thoughts, with a quickness of percep- 
tion which, whether used for good or for evil, 
^ves the persons who possess it a wonder- 
ful influence over their fellow-creatures, and 
which, possiblv for that very reason, is vouch- 
safed to very few. 

The party speedily reached the edge of 
the pond, where they found Beatrice and her 
dog, and 6eor^ Startin instantly suggested 
that Gipsy might be made very useml in 
fetching the lily out of the water, if (as ap-^ 
peared likely) it floated out of Stephen's reach 
when he had loosened the roots. Beatrice 
entered gladly into this scheme, and various 
experiments were tried with bits of sticky- 
boughs tied to a string, &c. &c. ; some of 
which, when duly urged, the retriever faith- 
fully brought out, and some rejected, either 
as apparently worthless or unskimilly thrown. 
At last the great lily roots were detached 
from the ground, and brought to land, and 
the wet dog sprang to Amy's side with a 
shake and a splash that sadly spotted her 
delicate pink gown and maize-coloured bon- 
net ; and while the company gathered round 
with condolences and cambric handkerchiefs, 
and rubbed and pitied alternately, Edwards 
stepped out unperceived from the shrubbery, 
— marshalling a quiet-looking, pale, short. 



^HE cousin's visit. 17 

lady-like person, in a neat straw tionnet and 
black silk cloak, whom Amy at once per- 
ceived to be — Cousin Gertrude 1 

It is quite remarkable how generally it 
happens, that t/we plan beforehand what we 
shall do or say on any particular occasion, 
something or other occurs to make the "whole 
thing turn out perfectly difFerent to what we 
had intended. Certainly the present case 
formed no exception to the rule. After all 
Amy's plans for receiving her cousin with 
efiect, — -here she was splashed and. dirtied, 
and actually being cleaned like a naughty 
child, when Gertrude approached the group, 
and after all it was Mrs. Startin who rushed 
forward to meet her, with — 

" My dear Miss Elton, how glad I am to 
see you ! — so fortunate that I should just be 
calhng here* I remember you so well as 
a little girl I let me introduce you to your 
unknown cousins, — ^Miss Courtenay — Flo- 
rence — Beatrice ! " 

Gertrude shook hands with all, and looked 
round for Mr. Courtenay — the only face she 
expected to recognise in the party. 

** Papa is not come home yet," said Flo- 
rence, who saw the look and guessed the 
reason; "but we expect him every minute;" 
and as she spoke Mr. Courtenay came down 
the gravel walk. 

" This must be Gertrude ! " he exclaimed, 
althoi^h her back Was towards him, and she 

c 3 
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stood nearly in tlie midst of the ^oup ; but 
when she turned quickly to meet his extended 
hand, and he saw the pale face and altered 
expression of the bright girl he remembered 
as a sort of vision of beauty, he could hardly 
repress the exclamation of " How changed 1 ' 
which rose to his lips. Gertrude saw, and 
understood. 

" It is many years since we have met,'* she 
said, with a auiet smile ; '^ my cousin Beatrice 
was a baby then." And her eye rested ad- 
miringly on the lovely girl who stood before 
her. 

Mrs. Startin now recollected that it was 
high time they should be at home again ; 
and aU the party proceeded together towards 
the house, Mr. Uourtenay and Gertrude a 
little in advance of the rest. Mr. Neale was 
walking next to Amy; he had observed more 
from her manner than she would have thought 
it could have betrayed, and he felt he was 
not far wrong when he said, in a sort of con- 
fidential half whisper, " It must be a trial to 
you, I am sure. Miss Courtenay, to receive 
your cousin for the first time. I always 
think strange relations are more difficult to 
entertain than any other strangers ; and it 
must all fall on you, your sisters are so 
young!" 

There was a tone of sympathy and kindr 
ness in his voice which with most girls would 
have had a conciliating effect ; but though he 
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h^d guessed very rightly as to Amy's uncom* 
fortable feelings, he had not calculated on her 
haughty and independent spirit, which for- 
bade her taking even sympathy graciously 
from a comparative stranger : and on a cer- 
tain stubbornness of disposition, which was 
very apt to make her recoil from any one who 
seemed as it were forced upon her acquaint- 
ance. It was with considerable coldness of 
manner that Amy replied, ^^ Miss Elton is an 
old. acquaintance of my father's, and there- 
fore can hardly be considered a stran^r here;" 
and she passed on to Mrs. Startm's side, 
leaving Mr. Neale to Florence, with whose 
disposition of mind his peculiar manner ac- 
corded better, as appeared by a long conver- 
sation in which he soon engaged her. 

Mr. Neale had met the Miss Courtenays 
twice before since he had come into tne 
country. He had been much struck by their 
looks and manners, and had thought Amy 
very clever, and Florence very enthusiastic, 
and Beatrice a very lovely child ; but he had 
been uncertain which he preferred. To-day, 
however, he was quite decided that Florence 
was his favourite: " she understood him best," 
he felt; — a phrase with which Mr. Neale 
(like many other rather vain people) implied 
to himself in the most hidden comer of his 
secret soul — " she is most likely to like me." 

When the whole party tooK leave, there- 
fore, he waa not sorr^ to hear much pressing 
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ijo Florence from the two yotinger Miss Star- 
tins, to ride over very soon to the Oaks. 

When the Courtenays re-entered the li- 
brary, Amy stole a glance at the little clock, 
■which was ticking its heart out on the chimney- 
piece, and she thought it eixpedient to insist 
on Miss Elton's having some tea to beguile 
the weai7 interval before dinner. 

Gertrude was thirsty and tired after her 
journey, and was not sorry for this arrange- 
ment ; and when she took oflF her bonnet, the 
sisters' eyes all turned involuntarily upon her 
to see what their new cousin was like. There 
was liothiiig at all striking in Gertrude's ap- 
pearance: — ^her face was very pale, except 
-whien fitome sudden animation m speaking 
called up a flash of colour into it ; and her 
general expression told of quiet cheerfulness. 
Her fair hair waa braided mto two plaits in 
front, and simply twisted behind, and her 
neat muslin gown fitted her perfectly, but 
was unadorned either by flounces or trim-' 
mings. Her voice was low, but distinct, and 
her manner too calm to show any nervous- 
ness she might be feeling ; though it was 
evidently in a degree constrained by Amy's 
rather ceremonious politeness. 

It was a relief to all when Gertrude begged 
to go to her room to unpack her things ; " For 
you know," she said, turning to Florence, 
" I have no maid, and must therefore see to 
eveily thing myselfc" 
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Amy made various offers of assistance ifrom 
her own maid, or the girl who waited on 
Beatrice ; but Gertrude preferred unpacking 
for herself, and promised to ring for any 
assistance she needed. The solitude of her 
own room was indeed a refreshment to the 
weary stranger ; and she spent some minutes 
in gazing from her oi)en window at the gay 
garden and peaceful village scene beyond it, 
before she conmienced the business of ar- 
ranging her things, and trying to give herself 
something like a home-feel in her new abode 
in Binfield Lodge, 



CHAPTER III. 



A LITTLE TALK. 



" Fie had (if tVere not Katare'B gift,) the art 
Of fixing memory on another's heart." — Lara, 

Several days passed awa7,^Tid cousin Ger- 
trude began gradually to get more insight 
into the character of the three girls whose 
companion she was to be for the next six 
months, and whose friend she would fain be 
if they would but let her. She saw with deep 
regret how objectless their life appeared, how 
little interest they seemed to take in things 
around them, and how their days seemed 
spent in nothing else than in making time 
pass on, by the help of embroidery and light 
reading, more or less wearily, according as 
the weather was enjoyable or otherwise. 

A little letter-writing, a little needle-work, 
a little music, a drive perhaps or a ride, a 
morning visit paid or received ; and another 
day was gone by to add to the account of 
years, without leaving behind it any satisfac- 
tory record of its progress. It is awful to 
think with how many a whole existence passes 
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on in this way; and the world, it may be, 
reckons it well spent, and even praises such a 
life, if compared with one of more glaring 
dissipation or more striking sel&hness. 
: Luxurious and easy as such a life may at 
first sight appear, ana pleasant as such draw- 
ing-room young ladies may make themselves 
to those who are but visitors for a few days, 
yet in the long run their existence is not a 
nappy one. However suppressed and ener- 
vated, there are energies and yearnings for 
action in the heart of the young, which tent- 
stitch and even crochet fail to fill up; and 
then is, felt the. dreary void, the wearing 
tedium, the very weariness of a useless life, 
whidi fi-et and worry and depress the spring 
of youthful joyousness, and, if strictly exa- 
mined into, would account for the bad health 
and varying spirits of many a " very deHcate " 
girl. 

Amy and Florence were so imbued with the 
idea tnat Gertrude was going to ^ve them 
**.a lecture" on what they did, or did not do, 
that their manner to her was unconquerably 
stiff, and poor Gertrude felt chilled. and dis- 
tressed by it in no small degree. Beatrice 
alone seemed quite at home with her; and 
her affectionatia child-like ways soon won her 
cousin^s heart Gertrude loved to hear her 
play, for though no musician herself, she was 
passionately mnd of all sweet sounds; and 
she undertook to teach her German, or rather 



24 THE cousin's visit. 

to read with her daily; for Miss Clay had 
got her nearly through the drudgery part of 
the language. 

« I am 80 tired," said Amy, yawning hear- 
tily towards the end of a very wet afternoon; 
'' I wish papa would come home and bring us 
some news. As to Florence, I believe she has 
been asleep these five minutes." 

"No, not asleep," replied Florence from 
the depths of an arm-chair fronting the fire ; 
" only thinking. It has got too dark to read 
now; and besides, I have finished my book." 

" What was your book, Florence?" asked 
cousin Gertrude, who was sitting at work in 
the window. 

" The Talisman," replied Florence shortly, 
and continuing to gaze into the red-hot em- 
bers of the expiring wood fire, in which her 
fancy was tracing out the wild scene Sir 
Kenneth witnessed in the chapel of Engaddi. 
She had Just fancied satisfactorily to herself 
the fall of the two mysterious rosebuds at his 
feet, when the door opened abruptly, and Mr. 
Courtenay entered. 

Florence lived as it were in two worlds. 
Her strong affections, and earnest love of all 
that was refined and beautiful — ^little under- 
stood, and still less sympathised with by those 
around her — ^had made for themselves a sort 
of world of enchantment, peopled by all her 
favourite characters in those works of fiction 
in which, she delighted. A naturally pure 
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taste preserved her from all that was coarse 
and tainting ; but she fell into the other ex- 
treme of indulging a somewhat romantic turn 
of mind, till it became morbidly sensitive ; 
and she shrank from the ridicule that might 
attend an exposure of her secret day-dreams. 

Indolent and apathetic as she generally 
seemed to the world outside, people little 
guessed into what a fairy land of heroism, 
virtue, and felicity her mmd retreated when, 
leaving all outward things to take their im- 
heeded course, she built up her castles in the 
air, after whose fictitious brilliancy the dull 
realities of earth seemed little worth. 

There were but two people who had formed 
any idea of Florence's real character; and 
those two as different people in each other as 
could well be imagined — cousin Grertrude and 
Mr. Neale ! Into what strange combinations 
do the most unlikely people sometimes come. 

Mr. Courtenay came in somewhat suddenly, 
as I have said; in his very look and manner 
you might read he brought some interesting 
piece of news to enliven the monotony of 
that family circle. 

"Well, girls, I have something to tell you," 
he exclaimed. " The new clergyman is ap- 
pointed — ^a Mr. Fortescue, with a pretty young 
wife and one little girl. The vicarage is being 
set in order for them, as they hope to get in in 
a fortnight. Mr. Fortescue is coming over to 
* read himself in/ next Sunday." 

P 
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" I do hope at any rate, then, we shall not 
have that old Mr. Cooke again at present," 
said Amy, " What do you hear of this Mr. 
Fortescue, papa ? Is he gentlemanlike? is 
he welHooRing?" 

" I could not hear many particulars, but 
perhaps cousin Gertrude can help us ; for I 
am told Mr. Fortescue's last curacy was at 
Oldham, which is not above six miles from 
Woodleigh." 

. "I have never seen Mr. Fortescue," said 
Grertrude, " and I did not hear whether he was 
handsome or not ; but my brother speaks of 
him as a very painstaking clergyman." 

" Such a one is very much wanted here," 
said Mr. Courtenay gravely, and the conver- 
sation dropped. 

The next day Florence was engaged to ride 
over to The Oaks to luncheon. The Miss 
Stextins, with their brother and his friend, 
escorted her back, and brought a pressing in- 
vitation from Mrs. Startin that the whole party 
at JBinfield should fix an early day for dining 
with her. This was gladly accepted by Mr. 
Courtenay, who wished Gertrude to bfecome 
a little acquainted with their neighbours; and 
accordingly, a few days after, the whole party 
(including Beatrice, tit the younger Miss 
Startin's particular request,) found themselves 
at dinner at Mr. Startin's hospitable though 

Serhaps not veiy refined mansion. The feast 
eparted not from the usual custom of dinner- 
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parties in the cotnitry, nor was there anjrthing 
particular to relate. In the evening there 
was music, and chess, and whist, and books 
of engravings for those who, like cousin Ger- 
trude, were unskilled in any of these amuse- 
ments. There was a good deal of instru- 
mental music, and then Florence sang. Mn 
Neale stood beside the pianoforte, turning 
over the pages, and talking to her at intervals 
in his usual low sweet tone. Scraps of his 
conversation reached Gertrude^s ear from time 
to time, strangely interrupted by exclamations 
from the whist table, grave remarks from the 
chess players, or the occasional louder chords 
of Florence's accompaniment. The song 
ceased, and Mr. Neale asked for some stirring 
airs. Florence played an Irish march, but 
her mind was absent. 

" That is beautiful music,'* said Mr. Neale, 
** but i can see you are not attending to it ; 
the fingers are working, but the thoughts far 
away. I wish I might be allowed to trace 
their wandering; I think I could convince 
you of my power" — 

" Four by honours." " No." " The trick 
is mine.'* " You are in check I" from various 
parts of the room interrupted cousin Ger- 
trude's attention, and a louder valse suc- 
ceeded to the Irish march. 

When next she heard Mr. Neale's voice, he 
was talking of poetry ; and this he did well, 
and drew out Florence's opinions by skilful 
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allusions to her favourite heroines. And then 
he spoke of his favourites — of Ellen,* who 
said when 

" Looking round. 
She plucked a hare-bell from the ground ; 
For me, — whose memory scarce conveys 
An image of more splendid days, 
This little^ower, that loves the lea, 

May well my simple emblem be ;" 

« 

and quoted how the 

•' Lonely Clare, 
Would to these battlements repair^ 
And muse upon her sorrows there 
And list the sea-bird's cry.'*t 

Then they spoke of some book Florence 
had no^ read; (Gertrude could not catch the 
name.) Mr. Neale praised it highljr, quoted 
a few lines, {these were a^ain inaudible,) and 
finally suggested borrowmg it. " The Miss 
Startms," — *^ coming over to luncheon," — ^was 
mentioned. Then came a general rising; Mr. 
Courtenay had asked for the carriage, was 
going, and the party were soon on their road 
back to Binfield. 

A fortnight passed ; it grew late in October ; 
and dark and rainy weather compelled the 
whole party to be more in the house. Cousin 
Gertrude became more and more convinced 
how much harm their selfish life was doing to 
her young cousins. 

Amy, with her high principle and activity, 
might have been so usefiil in the parish; 

* Lady of the Lake. t Harmion. 
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Florence's energies of mind, well directed to 
interests of real life, might save her from the 
dangers of morbid sentimentality ; and Bea'*- 
trice, young and fair, and childishly happy as 
she was, might draw additional happiness 
from the idea that even she could be of some 
little positive use. 

Experience showed Gertrude the danger 
they were in ; but what could she do ? The 
evident dread the girls had of her finding 
fault with them was a constant restraint on 
their intercourse as it was ; how much worse 
then would it be if she were really to blame 
their habitual way of life. Besides, Gertrude 
was so thoroughly humble and diffident of her 
own powers, that she felt she could have no 
tight to lecture other people ; — ^she who daily 
felt her own shortcomings so acutely. Yet 
how was she to prevent herself from falling 
into the idle ways of the house? how find 
my employment for her six months' visit, on 
which she should hereafter look back with 
pleasure ? 

All this was matter of much serious thought 
and anxious consideration to Gertrude. 

" Amy," said Mr. Courtenay after break- 
fast one morning to his eldest daughter, "I 
had a long talk with Mr. Fortescue yesterday ; 
he called here late to tell me some of his new 
plans. First of all, he is going to have service 
r every morning in the church, beginning next 
week, and he wished to know if any from 

p3 
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here would attend. I said that /was quite 
too much occupied with my business to think 
of going, even had I thought it desirable; 
and that I should not wish the servants to be 
in any way urged to go, although if they 
made it a particular request I might not re- 
fuse it. As for you and Florence, you may 
do as you like ; but 1 will not have my little 
Beatrice's spirits broken by any such notions 
at her age.' 

Mr. Courtenay left the room, and Amy and 
Florence had a long talk upon the subject of 
the innovations Mr. Fortescue was about to 
introduce. We will not listen to them, never- 
theless; for there was many a light and hasty 
word then spoken, which both would have 
been sorry to think of in after years ; like 
many other thoughtless people, who give bold 
and irreverent opinions on sacred subjects, 
which, whether their " side" as they would 
express it be in reality right or wrong, are 
apt to lead them far from the spirit of that 
charity which " beareth all things," " believ- 
eth all things," "hopeth all things," "en- 
dureth all thmgs." 

" I will go and tell cousin Gertrude about 
it," said Amy at last. " I have been longing 
to extract from her of what party she is, and 
now I think we cannot fail to find out" And 
Amy ran lightly u^-stairs to her cousin's room. 

d^rtrude was sitting at work by the win- 
dow; her room looked very comfortable^; 
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there was a small fire in the grate, and an 
arm-chair and two or three smaller ones were 
drawn round the table in the middle of the 
room, on which were a row of books, a glass 
of wild flowers, and Gertrude's writing-deski 
Beside her on the floor stood rather a large 
work-basket, fitted up with every thing she 
was likely to want for 'plain work, and a 
volume of the "Workwoman's Guide" lay 
upon the chair beside her. 

" Oh, Amy! " she exclaimed, " do come in. 
I have so often wished you would come and 
sit with me a little ; but I did not like to ask 
you, for fear you should think me a great 
bore." 

Amy coloured deeplv. She felt ashamed 
when she recollected this was the first time 
she had set foot in her cousin's room since 
she had first introduced her into it ; and con- 
science told her it was curiosity and not kind- 
ness that took her there even now. She sat 
down, however, by Gertrude's side, and began 
abruptly — " I came to tell you a piece of 
news which is sure to make a great stir in 
the parish. Mr. Fortescue means to begin 
having morning prayers in the church every 
day at eight o'clock." 

" Oh, how nice !" exclaimed Gertrude has- 
tily ; and then her pale cheek flushed, for she 
felt no one at Binfield would understand her 
sensations. 

"Then you are glad ! " said Amy triumph- 
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antly. *'I felt sute ybu belonged to that 
party ; though papa would not tell us when 
we asked him before you came." 

" What party?" said Gertrude quietly. 

" Oh, I meant those people," said Amy, 
" that party, who always wish to have daily 
service in their churches, and so on. I do not 
understand it myself exactly ; but you know 
what I mean." 

" Perhaps I do," said Gertrude, with a 
smile, "but I do not think you understand 
what / mean ; and as I am a&aid I have 
been so hasty you will run away with a 
wrong impression through my fault, will 
you let me explain it ?" 

"I shall like to hear you very much," 
rejoined Amy more cordially than tisual, and 
Gertrude then said ; " I have heard much 
discussion between the two parties you are 
speaking of, more probably as a clergyman's 
sister, Sian I should otherwise have done, 
and circumstances perhaps tended to make 
these constant discussions more painful to me 
than to others," 

Gertrude's voice faltered, and as she paused 
for an instant to recover herself. Amy recol- 
lected (though too late) that she might have 
touched on tender ground, 

" One thing was my safeguard," continued 
Gertrude, "I felt /was not called upon to 
judge of the expediency of certain measures, 
»s a clergyman must necessarily do, Walter 
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had established daily Bervice at Woodlieigh 
before I went to live with him. My business 
was merely to judge if it was my duty to 
attend it. I had always been used to read 
the Psalms and chapters for the day since my 
earliest childhood; and I could not but feel 
that to hear them in church must tend to give 
one a more religious feeling than merely 
reading them in a room. I was very unhappy 
then, and I found great comfort in regular 
attendance at the daily service, and in having 
the opportunity of offering up my prayers in 
the house of Uod. Since then 1 am always 
glad to avail myself of the privilege when- 
ever I have an opportunity ; and though I am 
sure I feel how utterly imable I am to advise 
or direct any one on such puzzling topics, 
yet I often earnestly wish all young ladies 
especially would act upon the principle I 
have found so comforting: and instead of 
questioning and arguing about points of doc- 
trine would merely ask themselves if it is 
their duty to attend the service of the Church 
when it is offered to them; or if not, how 
they can be for that time better emphyedf^ 

" Papa says Florence and I may do as we 
like," said Amy, " but Beatrice is not to go, 
and he never will !" 

" That reminds me of another thing I 
meant to say," replied Gertrude. " Of course 
if your papa allows you your choice, he will 
nat object to my pleasing myself also ; but if 
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he had objected, as I am a visitor here, I 
should not have thought it right to act in 
opposition to his wishes." 

" Oh, I am sure he will not mind in the 
least whether you go or not," said Amy in a 
careless tone. 

She meant to be giving her cousin a con- 
solatory assurance that she might please her- 
self ; but Grertrude was not cheered by the 
remark, and both were rather relieved when 
the door bell rang, and visitors were aur 
nounced, — ^Miss Startin, Miss Bosa Startin, 
Mr. George Startin, and Mr. Neale. They 
iad driven over in the pony carriage to spend 
an hour or two at Binneld* Mr. Neale had 
remembered Florence's love for wild flowers, 
and during a long ride he had taken the day 
before, he had found a curious fern or two, 
and had brought them for Florence to draw* 
They were much admired^ and various botany 
books were turned over in order to discover 
their habitat and peculiar distinctions. 

There was another fern Flcarence particu- 
larly wanted — -the Iiady fern. Mr. Neale 
had seen it in one wood not very fex from the 
Oaks, and felt sure he could procure a speci- 
men. He would ride thei*e that very after- 
noon and see ; and if it could be found, he 
would not fail to bring it over. 

At his request Florence produced her flower 
book, and Gertrude perceived, from the re« 
marks that were made, that severs^ of the 
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groups had been drawn at Mr. Neale's Bug* 
gestipn. In the afternoon when the party- 
were gone, Florence sat down to draw the 
new ferns she had acquired, with what seemed 
to her sisters a very unusual degree of in- 
dustry, and Florence had accordingly to sub- 
mit to many jokes on the occasion. She 
persevered quietly with her employment, 
however, and it was not till q^uite late in the 
afternoon that she left her pamting to go out 
of doors. Amy and Beatrice had started 
before her on a long ramble. Gertrude had 
a little cold, and was not sorry for the excuse 
it afforded her for staying in the house, as 
she had letters she wanted to write. 

Before going up-stairs, however, she went 
to Florence's drawing-table, and took up her 
sketch to examine iU A small open book 
lay beside it, many of the leaves marked 
with a pencil. It attracted Gertrude's atten- 
tion, aAd she turned over some of the pages, 
and perceived it was Lord Byron's Lara. 
Some of the leaves were uncut, and the 
volume was evidently new ; but yet a number 
of passages were scored with marks of admi- 
ration, and the name of Herbert Neale was 
written (likewise in pencil) on the title page. 

Gertrude was pained and puzzled what to 
do. If not positively improper, she felt sure 
that reading Lord Byron's poetry would be 
particularly bad for Florence s mind ; that it 
would be likely to inprease her peculiar faults 



36 THE COUSIN'a VISIT. 

of disposition, and render self-regulation and 
self-control more difficult. She thought to 
herself too, that Mr. Neale was far too clever 
a man not to be aware of the exciting eflTect 
such a book was likely to have on a girl like 
Florence; and that therefore one who with 
that consciousness would persuade her to read 
it, was not likely to be a safe and fitting 
friend for her. Yet what was to be done ? 
Cousin Gertrude had no authority; and to 
endeavour to persuade Amy to exert hers, 
would probably only cause dissension be- 
tween the sisters, and do more harm than 
good. She despaired of making Mr. Cour- 
tenay understand her feeling, and was really 
puzzled what to do for the best. She resolved 
at last, though very reluctantly, that she 
would speak to Florence herself, but she 
would wait another day or two, that she 
might have time to consider more carefally 
what it would be best and wisest to say. 



CHAPTER IV. 



A VISION DISPELLED. 

'< 'Tis an old tale, and often told." 

It is, indeed, very, very often told, that 
ancient story of man's vanity and woman's 
suffering; and our business is more with 
characters than events; so we will pass it 
over untold, except barely as much as is 
necessary for fiilly understanding the cha- 
racter of Florence. We have purposely 
omitted the details of the manner in which 
Mr. Neale strove day after day for oppor- 
tunities of seeing Florence, and daily suc- 
ceeded better in ingratiating himself with 
her. Many do the same ; many spend weeks 
and months, and even years, in striving to 
win the love of some young girl, whom 
chance, or those thousand minute and appa- 
rently trivial circumstances which men call 
chance, has thrown in their way for a time ; 
and whom, when their path in life leads them 
elsewhere, they will leave behind and never 
think of more. This many have done, and 
many will do, and Mr. Neale did. 

Cousin Gertrude's warning to Florence, 

£ 
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which I said at the end of the last chapter 
she had made up her mind to give, became 
unnecessary. Perhaps it was too late ; at 
least Gertrude had had sufficient idea of what 
was going on to make her very uncomfortable 
afterwards ; both at having known what no 
one else seemed to have observed, and at never 
having made one effi>rt to open Florence's 
eyes to her danger. Perhaps she had acted 
wisely ; for the very idea put into words too 
early might have done Florence more harm 
than the los^ of the warning delayed till it 
was too late ; but still, perhaps she had done 
wrong; and Gertrude suffered considerably 
from the doubt. 

" A word spoken in due season how good 
is it !" But, oh, it is often very difficult to 
know exactly when that due season is ! 

Three days after Gertrude discovered Mr. 
Neale's copy of " Lara " on Florence's table, 
they were sitting together directly after lun- 
cheon, when a servant brought in a small 
parcel and a note directed to Florence, and 
saying Miss Startin's servant had left them 
at the gate and could not wait to see if there 
was any answer, left the room. 

"What is the matter?" said Gertrude 
anxiously, as Florence, having opened her 
note, gave a slight exclamation, and became 
deadly pale. " What has happened ?" 

"Oh! it is nothing," said Florence, attempt- 
ing to smile, and she rose to leave the room ; 
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but her heart failed her, and seeing Gertrude's 
eyes fixed earnestly upon her, and reading 
kindness in her face, sne threw herself into 
her arms and cried heartily. Gertrude soon 
discovered the cause of her sorrow from the 
open note which Florence pressed into her 
hand, and taking her tenderly up-stairs to her 
own rooip, soothed her more effectually than 
any wise advice could have done by leading 
her on to talk freely and openly, and express 
without reserve all she had thought and felt 
on the subject of that person in whom she 
had accidentally revealea so deep an interest. 
Had Gertrude not chanced to have been with 
her, Florence would probably never have 
opened her heart to any one. Beatrice was 
too young and giddy, and Amy never either 
sought or inspired confidence, and so, had not 
things happened exactly as they did, Florence 
would most likely have closed up into herself 
more than ever, instead of making a real and 
valuable friend as she found in Gertrude for 
the rest of her life. On such tiny hinges do 
what are hereafter to prove to us great events 
often turn. 

Miss Startin's note was short, and seemed 
written under some sort of constraint. She 
sent the fern. Mr. Neale desired she would. 
He had found it two days before, and had 
been intending to bring it over, but he had 
heard of the death of a distant relation leaving 
him a considerable fortune, and had set off 
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tBe night before to London. He should 
realize all his early dreams now, he said, and 
travel abroad, probably for several years. He 
begged his kindest compliments to the Miss 
Courtenays — ^his best farewells. 

Grertrude was indignant when she heard 
Florence's account of all that had passed. 
There could be no doubt that Mr. Neale had 
systematically endeavoured to win Florence's 
heart, and that probably merely to amuse 
and occupy his time during his sojourn at 
the Oaks; but all that was past and gone, 
and nothing remained to be done but to try 
and make Florence exert herself, and point 
out to her the danger into which her romantic 
turn of mind had materially helped to lead 
her. 

The necessity for immediate exertion and 
self-control soon made itself felt. The Cour- 
tenays were to give a feast that very day. 
Of all the incongruities in this world, those 
of great parties would, I think, be the most 
striking were they but revealed to view. The 
aching hearts hid under smiling faces; the 
vexations, the heartburns, the jealousies, the 
martyrdoms endured by some who perhaps 
for years have carefdlly avoided each other, 
now forced to sit side by side through a long 
meal ; all these are of those things carefiiUy 
hid under the surface — the smooth surface of 
smiling civility. And so the Courtenays 
gave their feast ; and Florence, beautifully 
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dressed, and with a buruing spot of bright 
feverish camation on either cheek, looked 
unusually handsome, and talked much more 
than usual too. And the remark of some of 
the party as they drove away was, " How 
wonderfully well Miss Florence Courtenay 
looked to-night; I never saw her in such 
spirits," 

So much for the world's judgment I 
The next day, and the day after, and the 
day after that, Florence was confined to her 
room with an excruciating nervous headache. 
Then she came out again to all appearance 
the same as before, but in reality deling a 
sort of languid weariness that made every- 
thing distasteful to her. The spell of her 
ideal world was broken ; the vision of perfect 
sympathy which had unconsciously ar&en in 
her heart was rudely dispelled ; and she had 
no active duties to return to, no occupations 
that could really fill her mind to force herself 
to resume, from the feeling that they were of 
use to Any one. She led an inactive useless 
life, and it was gradually enervating both 
body and mind. 

"Where is Gertrude?" said Amy one 
morning, entering the drawing-room hastily, 
where Beatrice was at that moment practising 
alone. " I want her to call with me at the 
Vicarage. Papa is not pleased that I have 
not made acquaintance with Mrs. Fortescue 
yet, and he said I must go this moraing." 

E 3 
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" Gertrude is here," said a cheerful voice 
behind her, "and will be delighted to go 
with you. I was so sorry we were out when 
Mr. and Mrs. Fortescue called the other day, 
for I have been wanting to make acquaint- 
ance with them of all things." 

" I am sure I wish it was over," said Amy 
with a sigh. " Papa has given me such a 
lecture about being civil to them, and he 
seemed to think it was my fault I had not 
seen her yet. You know she was out when 
I called." 

" Yes," said Gertrude, " you could not 
help that ; but — " 

"But what?" exclaimed Amy in her 
sharp quick tone, which always made Ger- 
trude feel particularly timid and ill at ease. 
" But I might have called again, do you 
mean?" 

"Perhaps it might have been kind," re- 
plied Gertrude gently. " Mrs. Fortescue is 
quite a stranger here, and I know I should 
like people to come and see after me if I were 
in her place; should not you?" 

" I don't know ; I suppose I should : but 
you have always a way of putting yourself 
into other people's plaxjes, and fancying what 
they would like," said Amy. " I never think 
of such a thing." 

Now Gertrude had been to church that 
morning, (as she did whenever it was possi- 
ble,) and she had heard read aloud out of 
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God's own book his positive command, " Do 
as ye would be done by ;" and she could not 
help wondering in her own liiind, whether, if 
Amy had been there too, the light words in 
which she had just expressed her utter want 
of thought on the subject would have re- 
mained unspoken, and whether the idea 
would have entered into her head, as one on 
which it was her duty to act ? 

Gertrude did not speak, however : perhaps 
to her younger cousin she ought to have done 
so: but Gertrude had her faults like other 
people, and amongst them we may especially 
remark an undue sensitiveness of the opinions 
of others ; an extreme fear of being tnought 
sermonising and intrusive, which occasionally 
prevented her from seizing opportunities of 
doing good which came in her way. 

The cousins walked on in silence till they 
reached the rectory gate. Mr. and Mrs. For- 
tescue were in the garden, and came forward 
to meet them, Mrs. Fortescue leading by the 
hand a little blue-eyed girl of about four 
years old. 

" I am very glad that we have met at last, 
Miss Courtenay," said Mr. Fortescue as he 
shook hands with Amy, " I am very anxious 
to make acquaintance with all my parishioners, 
and shall feel quite a stranger here till I have 
done so. Miss Elton, I suppose I must hardly 
look upon you as one of them; and yet it is 
difficult not to do so, while I see you so fre- 
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quently making one of our small morning 
congregation." 

Gertrude looked timidly at Amy for a 
moment, as she replied " that she expected to 
remain some montns longer at Binfield ; and 
that she should be very glad if Mr. Fortescue 
would prove he considered her in some 
measure of his flock by making her of any 
use he could amongst the poor, or in the 
schools." 

There was a kindness in Mr. Fortescue's 
manner which was very encouraging, and he 
and Gertrude soon engaged in an interesting 
conversation about his plans for the good of 
the parish into which he had so recently 
entered. Mrs. Fortescue was a shy gentle- 
looking young person, and replied concisely 
and with rather a nervous flutter of manner 
to Amy's polite inquiries as to how she liked 
her house, the. garden, &c. &c. Amy's man- 
ner was cold and haughty, and not at all as 
if she had any idea oi deriving pleasure or 
advantage from the acquaintance she was 
making, but rather as if she were seeking 
out what there was in the persons before her 
to offend her naturally fastidious taste. Poor 
Mrs. Fortescue felt chilled and repelled she 
knew not why, for the words were kind 
though the manner was not so ; and it was 
an untold relief when Mr. Fortescue came 
forward to Miss Courtenay, leaving Gertrude 
with his wife. 
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Gertrude possessed that most valuable qua- 
lity, tact, in a degree which placed people at 
their ease with her in a moment. " Be pitiful, 
be courteous ! " were no immeaning words in 
her creed ; — and gradually little Mrs. For- 
tescue expanded before the genial kindness of 
her manner, and was soon talking freely of 
her plans, her garden, and her child. The 
little Lucy, too, though naturally very timid, 
soon discovered that Grertrude was really fond 
of children, and knew how to talk to them ; 
and when Amy turned to tell Gertrude she 
thought it must be time to go home, she was 
surprised to see the little girl had taken hold 
of Gertrude's hand, and was intently looking 
up in her face. 

Good-byes were said ; Mr. Fortescue re- 
minded Gertrude, with a smile, of her pro- 
mise of exerting herself in the parish, and 
promised to call upon her, in a day or two, 
and suggest where her help was most needed. 
Mrs. Fortescue hoped Gertrude would some- 
times rest at the Vicarage after her morning's 
walk to church ; and little Lucy said, entreat- 
ingly, " Do, please, come soon, and tell me 
more about the little fairy bird I " 

" How could you get on with that dread- 
fully silent woman and dull child ?" said Amy 
to her cousin, as soon as the garden gate haa 
closed behind them. " I could not have 
spoken ten words if it had not been for Mr* 
Fortescue ; and he rather frightens me — ^he 
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asks so many questions about the parish and 
the poor people, and I know nothing about 
any of them ! ' 

" I did not think Mrs. Fortescue at all 
diffici^lt to get on with," relied Gertrude ; 
" and as for that little Lucy, 1 should think it 
quite an acquisition, if I were you, to have 
such a nice, interesting child settled so near 
me. I quite took a fancy to her ! " 

" So she did to you, apparently," remarked 
Amy; " and so did Mrs. oawbridge's naughty 
boy the other day. He had been actually 
screaming before you came into the room; but 
as soon as you opened that picture-book on 
the table, and began to talk about it, he was 
quite good and quiet. I wish you would tell 
me your secret.". 

" I have no secret," said Gertrude, with a 
smile ; " no fairy gift to attract any one's 
child to me ; but I am very fond of children ; 
and it seldom happens / think any one of 
them * dully' as you called little Lucy just now; 
and I like to talk to them, and to get them 
to speak to me in return. It seems an odd 
fancy, but I do sometimes imagine that I get on 
better with them than with grown-up people; 
I mean, that they like me better, I suppose ! 

" What could you talk to Lucy Fortescue 
about?" continued Amy. " I do not know 
what to say to a child, in the least ; what sort 
of things would you begin with?" 

" I really can hardly tell you," said Ger- 
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trude ; " you must try and find out what kind 
of thoughts are in the child's head, and ad- 
dress yourself to those, if you can. Lucy 
Fortescue has a peculiar love and admiration 
for birds. There was a Eobin singing on a 
spray in the garden, which I observed she 
stood and gazed on intently; so then I told 
her the story of the Robin that built in my 
uncle's shoe, on a shelf in his dressing-room ; 
and Mrs. Fortescue said, Lucy's favourite 
amusements were reading fai^ tales and 
watching the birds, and that she really be- 
lieved she combined the two, and fancied some 
of her feathered friends were little fairies, with 
secret magical powers of their own ! " 

" What nonsense ! " exclaimed Amy ; " but 
which is the story you are to finish for her ?" 

Gertrude felt a pang of self-reproach for 
having unveiled the secret fancies of a child's 
heart to one who could so little enter into 
them ; and so she merely replied, " Oh, I only 
told her an old story of a fairy bird, out of 
one of my old German books, a little altered 
for the occasion :" and Florence and Beatrice 
joining them at the moment, the conversation 
took another turn. 

Gertrude and Florence spent more time to- 
gether since the dinner-party day, in the morn- 
ing of which Florence had heard of Mr. Neale's 
departure. By reading aloud and conversa- 
tion, Gertrude strove to draw Florence's mind 
from brooding over her own sensations ; and. 
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at times, she appeared to succeed in her kind 
undertaking. For a little while Florence 
would rouse herself, enter into all that was 
going on, and surprise even Gertrude by the 
cheerfulness of her looks and manner ; but, 
like the brilliant gleams of sunshine in a 
stormy day, these transient moments of exer- 
tion were succeeded by gloom, which the 
contrast seemed to make even darker than 
before. An accidental word, or trivial cir- 
cumstance, which brought past feelings to her 
recollection, was enough to upset her for a 
whole day. " Nervous headache " was the 
convenient term under which these gloomy 
sullen fits were wont to shelter themselves ; 
and, in truth, they generally produced one. 
Reader, had you ever a nervous headache ? 



CHAPTER V. 



TWO WAYS OF BEARINQ THINQS. 



" Soul of our souls, and safeguard of the world ! 
Sustain — Thou only canst — the sick at heart, 
Kestore their languid spirits, and recal 
Their lost affections unto Thee and Thine." 

Wordsworth, 



** Are you ready to read now, cousin Ger- 
trude?" said Beatrice's gentle voice one day 
as she put her head inside her cousin's door ; 
" I have brought my German translation." 

" I will look it over this moment, and then 
you can go on a little by yourself, my dear 
Beatrice," said Gertrude ; " for this one morn- 
ing, I believe, I must forego our reading. 
Florence has promised to come and help me 
to do up these parcels," she continued, point- 
ing to a heap of small packets with which 
her table was strewn ; " my box rmist go 
to-day, and I have not quite finished these 
muffatees." 

" Do let me help you, too," cried Beatrice, 
as Florence appeared behind her at the door ; 
<* I can tie up the parcels, if Florence will 
fold them." 

F 



50 THE cousin's visit. 

" There is plenty for every one to do who 
is inclined to help me, I am sure," said Ger- 
trude, cheerfully ; " I am sending my Christ- 
mas-box home, to a kind friend who distri- 
butes all my little presents for me." 

" How all the people at Woodleigh must 
miss you, cousin Gertrude," remarked Bea- 
trice, thoughtfully. " What will the schools 
do without you this Christmas, and cousin 
Walter away too ! " 

" My box is not going to Woodleigh," said 
Gertrude — and a shade passed over her coun- 
tenance ; " Walter and 1 left all our Christ- 
mas presents there with his Curate, before we 
came away. This is merely a few keepsakes 
I am sending to my own early home in 
Derbyshire. It was such a lovely placej 
Beatrice," she continued, with much anima- 
tion ; " just such wild hills and rapid streams 
as you would delight in, were there ; the 
school was so pretty, too, with a projecting 
roof, and ornamental eaves, and covered with 
creeping roses ; and the little church so peace- 
fill, with its taper spire, and the beautifiu view 
from the churchyard ! They will be decking 
it out to-morrow, I suppose, with wreaths of 
holly and ivy." Ana Gertrude paused ; — 
thoughts of former days had come over her ; 
thoughts of the olden time and the home of her 
childhood, which no other home, however 
dear, can ever equal in the strength with 
which its thousand ties wind themselves 
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around the heart. Gertrude closed her eyes : 
she saw the whole scene in her mind's eye — 
the group of children bringing in holly and 
ivy boughs to the teachers assembled in the 
school-room, who only admitted some of the 
very best of the scholars to assist in " dressing 
the room," which was still echoing with the 
sounds of the Christmas hymns they had just 
been practising in " unity of heart and voice." 
Then the graver adorning of the dear church, 
ready for the late service in the evening before ; 
and the admiring gaze with which all the 
congregation fixed their eyes upon the holy 
monagram (I.H.S.), made with berries, within 
a vesica formed in holly, placed high upon 
the middle lancet of the eastern window, and 
the graceful wreaths of mingled ivy and holly 
which hung from beam to beam in the chancel. 
Gertrude saw it all ; and the kind faces of 
dear relations, neighbours, and friends who 
used to offer her, in cordial tones, all the old- 
fashioned greetings of the season — ^where were 
they now ? — and where was she ? For a mo- 
ment she felt as if tears must flow ; but, by a 
strong effort, shecontroUed herself, ^nd s^izkg 

Sencil and paper, drew a little sketch of the 
ecorations of Tiverton church, as she remem- 
bered them, and described to her young cousins 
the interior of that church. Florence was inte- 
rested by the poetical beauty of the idea ; Bea- 
trice deeply struck by the pleasure there must 
have been in practically carrying it out — in 



62 THE cousin's visit. 

actually weaving with one^s own hands deco- 
rations for that holy place and season. 

Florence seldom had such a picture of real 
life presented to her as she now met with in 
Gertrude's glowing description of Tiverton ; 
and while doing up the various little parcels 
Gertrude put into her hand, she led her on to 
speak of the various friends for whom her 
remembrances were destined. For a few 
there were books — ^books with all her own 
favourite passages in them carefully imder- 
lined and marked, and so almost seeming to 
speak for her to her absent friends. For the 
old schoolmistress there was a pair of new 
spectacles, in an embroidered case of Ger- 
trude's own work ; the old clerk had a pair 
of muffatees ; and sundry ancient women in 
the village had flannel petticoats and com- 
forters directed to them — all the more valued 
and prized for their knowing them to be the 
actual handy-work of Gertrude's clever fin- 
gers. There were pincushions and needle- 
books, too ; and little work-bags and baskets 
for favourite little girls ; and at the bottom of 
the box (which was made long and narrow to 
fit it) was an oblong piece of zinc, upon which 
Gertrude had beautifully illuminated, in clear 
and legible letters, the text, " SuflFer little 
t:hildren to come unto Me, and forbid them 
not," in order that it might be put up in the 
new Infant School which was erected at 
Tiverton by the principal parishioners as a 
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memorial of their excellent rector, Gertrude's 
father. 

" How can you possibly find time to do all 
this, Gertrude?'' said Florence, in a sort of 
fatigued tone not uncommon with very indo- 
lent people when they are contemplating any 
exertion in others : "I cannot imagine how 
one person's fingers can have done all this, to 
say nothing of all the things you have left at 
W oodleigh ; a^ad you seem always ready to 
go out, or read aloud, or do any thing you are 
wished." 

" Yes," said Beatrice, eagerly, " indeed she 
is I and she has read German with me, and 
gone to church almost every day, and twice 
a-week to the school, and to read to that poor 
lame woman Mr. Fortescue recommended to 
her care, besides I " 

" Oh, you do not know how long it has 
taken me to prepare this boxfull," said Ger- 
trude, blushing deeply ; for it was always 
painful to her to hear her own deeds exalted, 
feeling as she did, most acutely, how fsur they 
fell short of what they might have been, and 
how worthless in themselves were her best 
doings. " I think of my Christmas presents 
quite early in the year, and begiu preparing 
for them. I get all sorts of odd little bits of 
time for that purpose, before breakfast, and 
before the dinner-bell rings, and when I am 
waiting for the carriage to come ; you would 
be surprised (if you never have tried) how 

F 3 
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much work may be got through at such odd 
times. And now I am not at home, you know, 
I have much less to do ; so I ougnt to have 
time for everything, I am sure I " 

" Florence ! Beatrice !" cried Amy's voice 
from the staircase ; " are you not coming 
down? Mr. and Mrs. Fortescue have just 
called ; tell cousin Gertrude to come down." 

Florence and Beatrice departed ; and when 
Gertrude had finally tied up and directed her 
box (not without a sigh at the thought of 
where it was going), she followed them to the 
drawing-room, where she found the whole 
party in earnest discussion about her sketch 
of the decorations at Tiverton, which Beatrice 
had carried off to show Amy. 

Mr. Fortescue was delighted with the idea, 
and asked Miss Courtenay if she did not think 
it would be possible to do something of the 
sort in their own church. The thought was 
new to Amy : being consulted on the subject 
was very flattering to her notions of her own 
consequence; and she warmly entered into 
the plan, and promised to do her utmost to 
assist. 

"Gertrude will help us," said Beatrice, 
eagerly ; " she knows all about it." 

Gertrude said she would do her best, and 
suggested the elder school-children being 
told to bring boughs of ivy and holly to 
the school-room on the next day, which wa? 
Christmas-eve, that Mr. and Mrs. Fortescue 
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and themselves might then form them into 
wreaths. 

On Christmas-eve, then, about three o'clock^ 
the Sunday-school teachers, with Mr. and Mrs. 
Fortescue, Beatrice, and her three cousins, 
assembled in the school-room. It was a pic- 
turesque scene : the floor heaped with green 
boughs, amidst which the red berries of the 
holly shone conspicuous ; the girls busy weav- 
ing the garlands, the eager children coming 
in occasionally with a fresh supply, and 
many exclamations of " Such a big green 
bough ! " — "Ay, such a pretty one I *' — ^while 
a circle assembled near the door made the 
clear air ring, at intervals, with some joyous 
jcarol, such as — 

" God rest ye, merry gentlemen, 
Let nothing you dismay !" 

robably one of the most ancient of our old 
nglish carols. The best of the wreaths and 
ornaments having been selected for the church, 
the rest were hung round the school-room ; 
and it was not till a clear moon had long been 
shining in the frosty sky, that the three girls 
and cousin Grertrude set oflf home again, es- 
corted by Mr. Fortescue. 

In the evening Gertrude excited Florence 
to help her to look into various books in the 
library, in search of any information they 
covld gain as to the custom of decorating 
churches with green at Christmas. Mr. For- 
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tescue could not help them much on the sub- 
ject, but said that he remembered the custom 
all his life, and believed it to exist in every 
part of England. 

In Brand's Popular Antiquities they found 
the custom traced as far back as the obscurity 
which ever hangs over extreme antiquity 
would allow. In the Gentleman's Magazine 
for 1765 they found a paper on the subject, 
in which the writer " conjectures that the an- 
cient custom of dressing churches and houses 
at Christmas with laurel, box, holly, or ivy, 
was an allusion to many figurative expres- 
sions in the Prophets, relative to Christ, the 
Branch of Eighteousness ;" and in good old 
George Herbert's Country Parson (12mo. 
Lond. 1675, p. 50), " Our parson takes order 
that the church be swept and kept clean, with- 
out dust or cobwebs, and at great festivals 
strewed and stuck with boughs." 

Much more might doubtless have been col- 
lected on the subject ; but as the time was 
short, and Mr. Courtenay's library not Very 
well supplied with old authorities, they 
contented themselves with writing out the 
passages I have mentioned. 

All this was satisfactorily accomplished on 
Christmas-eve ; and on Christmas-day, when 
Mr. Courtenay and his son John walked with 
the cousins to church, they were delighted 
with the effect of their labours. John Cour- 
tenay arrived the night before from Oxford. 
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He had been very idle in his early daj^s, but 
was now beginning to study inaefatigably, 
and had lately expressed to his father an 
earnest wish to enter into Holy Orders. His 
arrival, and the delighted meetings of his 
sisters, brought vividly to &ertrude's mind 
her own brother, of whose health there had 
of late been very indifferent accounts ; and 
^he could hardljr retain sufficient calmness to 
bear her part in the conversation which en- 
sued. Christmas-day at Binfield was alto- 
gether a great trial to her. Perhaps there 
are few who retain a deep remembrance of 
some dear and early home from which they 
are parted, to whom that time of joyous meet- 
ing does not bring some sad, and, it may be, 
repining thoughts. Gertrude, however, strug- 
gled hard to conquer her regretful feelings, 
and succeeded. For the first time she passed 
a Christmas without gifts, without any neigh- 
bourly meetings. It was " not their way" at 
Binfield Lodge ; and so the Christmas week 
passed over unmarked by any difference from 
other seasons, except tnat contained in the 
beautiftd Church Services for that week. Little 
Lucy Fortescue was a source of great interest 
all this time in Gertrude's rather monotonous 
life. When she was going to school, Ger- 
trude would often meet the little girl setting 
out on her morning walk, and then the small 
hand would be slipped confidingly into hers, 
and Lucy would look up into her face, with 
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the oft-repeated request, " Please, tell me a 
story ! " And many a story was told in those 
early walks ; many a reminiiscence of Ger- 
trude's early days brought out for the sake 
of her little companion, to whose childish 
simplicity she scrupled not to reveal many a 
fancy and feeling studiously concealed from 
older critics. 

Florence gave Gertrude no small uneasi- 
ness. Naturally wayward and capricious, 
and having her mind deeply imbued besides 
with the romance of Tennyson's poems, and 
La Motte Fouqu^'s chivalric stories, — she 
brooded over her first grief till her spirits 
seemed likely to sink into a hopelessly mor- 
bid condition. Beatrice wondered in silence 
at her habitual dejection and occasional fits 
of weeping ; while Amy's rebukes and tart 
speeches only increased the evil she sought 
to correct, and Mr. Courtenay attributed the 
change he could not but perceive in Florence 
to bodily illness, and insisted on doctoring 
her headaches after his own favourite Homoeo- 
pathic system. Meantime Florence grew 
daily thinner and paler ; and even the return 
of her favourite brother John failed to restore 
her cheerfulness. True, she had struggled at 
first, but there was no enduring principle 
within to help her in those struggles, and 
therefore she failed in the endeavour to rule 
and subdue her own spirit. Gertrude's mind 
and character, on the contrary, had strength- 
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ened under her trials, because she received 
them in the right way. 

"Oh, how pretty!'* exclaimed Florence 
when she entered Gertrude's room a few 
days after Christmas-day, about two o'clock, 
and perceived on the table before her a sort 
of miniature forest; "Who is that for? what 
is it?" 

" It is for Lucy Fortescue," replied Gertrude 
with a smile; "she has no playfellows, poor 
child, and I wanted to make something pretty 
for her this Christmas, and it has been a 
great amusement to me to get all this ready; 
I call it fairyland, and it will just suit with 
some of the stories Lucy is so lond of, about 
the minute elves that live in flowers." 

In truth it was a very pretty fairy-like sort 
of thing that stood on the table before Ger- 
trude, tastefully and patiently put together 
by her out of the very simplest materials. 
She had taken a piece of board about three 
feet lon^ by two broad, and having first 
covered it with glue, had sanded a part and 
covered the rest with moss so that it looked 
like the ground. A piece of glass fixed in 
the midst of the moss represented a lake, 
round which in different attitudes were seated 
the tiniest of all tiny dolls gorgeously dressed 
in ribbons and tinsel. Trees, made of moss 
fixed on rough sticks, grew aroimd, in which 
were nests of acorn cups, with pin's-head 
sugarplums for eggs. Little birds made of 
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real feathers sat here and there amongst the 
trees, or were suspended from them by horse- 
hairs, and a few coloured beads gave some of 
the trees the effect of being loaded with 
jewelled fruit, as brilliant as Aladdin's. 

Behind the wood, but seen at intervals 
through the trees, was a painted back-ground, 
with blue sky and bright flower-garden, and 
a white marble fairy palace between them. 

"It is beautiful 1" said Florence; "and so 
this has been your Christmas pleasure, my 
dear Gertrude, ' she added, " I am sure you 
can have had no other here ; it seems all sad 
and cold— no rejoicings— no happiness inside 
or out !" 

" Oh, Florence I Florence!" said Gertrude 
reproachfully, "this is very wrong! How 
many blessings have you not around you 
which at this season especially you should 
recal to your mind with thankfulness. Are 
you not in your own home, with father, and 
sisters, and brother around you, and good 
accounts of your absent one ? you would not 
wish to change lots with we, Florence, I am 
sure ;" and Gertrude's voice had a very 
touching tone in it as she added, "and vet, 
thank God, I can say I am not unhappy. ' 

A murmuring reply rose to Florence's lips, 
but she thought upon cousin Gertrude's past 
life — upon her separation from her sister — 
her orphaned state — ^the desertion of her 
betrothed — the parting from her early home 
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- — the present Christinas amongst comparative 
strangers, and anxiety about her brother; 
and she felt that Gertrude*s peace of mind 
mnst indeed be of that sort which the world 
conld neither give nor take away. 

"It is trying to please other people that 
makes you happy yourself, I do believe, Ger-? 
trude," said Florence ; " I cannot even com^ 
pare my trial with yours, and yet I do feel 
very, very wretched, and as if I should never 
be happy again. DonH look so shocked, 
please, Gertrude," she continued ; " but the 
days seem so long one after another, and all 
uninteresting alike." 

" Will you come with me this afternoon ?" 
asked Gertrude; "I am going, to take this 
plaything to little Lucy, and that warm 
petticoat to old Nanny Eldon, and I want 
you to make acquaintance with the latter 
particularly." 

Florence languidly assented, and went to 
prepare for her walk. The fresh, crisp air of 
a bright frosty day revived her, and she 
could not help being pleased at little Lucy 
Fortescue's intense delight in her new posses- 
sion, and the happy look that witnessing her 
joy brought into Gertrude's usually pallid 
countenance. Mrs. Fortescue thanked Ger- 
trude again and again for the Christmas 
pleasure she had prepared ?br her child, and 
related several interesting accounts of similar 
things which she had seen during a winter 

G 
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she had once spent in Germany. Mr. For- 
tescue too came in, and greeted Gertrude 
warmly. Gifted with acute observation, he 
understood better than most people how tir- 
ing this Christmas time must be to Gertrude, 
and he had admired her self-control on 
several occasions, and most especially while 
assisting to decorate the church in the same 
way in which he knew she had often helped 
to adorn the dearly loved church at her own 
early home. There was no use, he thought, 
in putting his consciousness of her feelings 
into words ; indeed it might have rendered 
her course of exertion more difficult; but 
there was a pastoral kindness in his manner, 
and an evident anxiety for her comfort in 
many little arrangements he made, which all 
tended to give her the comfortable conviction 
that she had found a friend. 

To find a friend ! what a boon in any state 
or condition of life ; but how doubly so when, 
almost wearied with struggles that none com- 
prehend, or sorrows that none around us can 
enter into, we receive a sudden glance of 
heartfelt sympathy, and feel all at once that 
we have found a friend. Gertrude had felt 
that with Mr. Fortescue; and though natu- 
rally most reserved in all connected with her 
religious feelings, she was able occasionally 
to ask his advice on some points of duty that 
appeared doubtful to her, and it was always 
kindly and promptly given. 
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The old woman Gertrude was now taking 
Florence to see, was one of three old people 
Mr. Fortescue had asked her to visit aunng 
the winter. Her history was a sad one ; and 
her extreme resignation and even cheerfolness 
might (Gertrude hoped) give a strong practi- 
cal lesson to Florence. There is many a 
lesson to he learnt amongst the poor, and so 
had Gertrude found in her parish experience; 
lessons of patience and self-denial — ay, and 
of heroism too, that rival many a deed which 
has made a great noise in the world, though 
they pass unnoticed and unheeded by all save 
those who " mind not high things, but con- 
descend to men of low estate."* 

Leavingthevillage,thecousins proceeded up 
a long lane, the slight crisp coating of frosted 
snow which covered the road crackling under 
their feet; and after about a quarter of an 
hour's walking, they reached old Nanny 
Eldon's cottage. They heard a faint " Come 
in !" in reply to their tap at the door of the 
house ; and Florence was surprised to see no 
one in the little parlour into which tlie door 
opened, but she followed Gertrude into the 
small inner room, and there saw a very tidy 
old woman in a stiff mob cap and white 
shawl, sitting propped up by pillows, in the 
cleanest possible looking bed. The window of 
the room was small, but bright and clear: and 
on a little table underneath it was a glass full 

* Rom. xii. 10. 
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t)f sprays of holly and ivy, and a few books 
caremlly covered in brown paper. "The 
Pious Christian's Daily Preparation" lay 
beside Nanny on the bed; but when her 
visitors arrived she was busy with her knit- 
ting. 

" Ay, and its Miss Elton come again !" she 
exclaimed in a tone of delight; " well, but the 
time seems long to me since I saw you last, 
and yet I've much to be thankfal for, ma'am, 
as usual, much to be thankfal for !" 

" How are you, Nanny, to-day ?" said Ger- 
trude kindly, "how's your rheumatism?" 

"Well and Pm nothing to be bragged 
about to-day as to pain, thank you all the 
same. The frost will be going to-night, I 
think, for I have such aching in all my bones, 
its a sure token of change of weather; but I'm 
heart-whole yet!" 

"I've brought you a new book from Mr. 
Fortescue, Nanny," and Gertrude brought 
" The Old Man's Home" out of her pocket; 
"there is some beautiful reading in it, and so 
I am sure you will think." 

"How kind of the minister now to be 
alwajrs thinking of a poor body Uke me !" 
exclaimed old Nanny, "how good people are 
to me, to be sure ; only yesterday Miss Wil- 
liams came and sat with me a long time, and 
brought me this nice soft lambs-wool to knit 
some socks for her mother. She is sorely 
troubled about her mother, poor young lady. 
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who seems gradually decliuing. She asked 
if I had seen you lately, Miss Elton, and 
said your kind words now and then were such 
a comfort to her." 

" She leads a lonely life," said Gertrude, 
" and I often pity her when I see her coming 
to the church and school, all by herself; but 
Nanny, here is another young lady come to see 
you — my cousin, Miss Florence Courtenay !" 

"Your cousin is it?" replied old Nanny, 
" she is kindly welcome then ; come a little 
nearer, young lady, if I may make so bold, 
that I may see your face ; a bonnie face it 
is," she continued, fixing a scrutinising glance 
upon Florence, " but there are traces of care 
on it too, — ^and she so young !" 

"You promised to tell me your history 
some day, Nanny; would you mind doing it 
now?" asked (xertrude hastily, anxious to 
rescue Florence from the old woman's pene- 
tration ; " we should both like to hear it very 
much I" 

"If you don't weary of an old woman's 
tale, ye shall hear it with pleasure," said 
Nanny, "but there's not much to tell. How- 
ever, there's a lesson in all lives, people say, 
if we can but read it aright; and so, doubt- 
less, you may draw some good even from my 
simple story. Father was a labouring man 
in the village of Leighton, about six miles 
from this, and I was nis only child ; mother 
died when I was twelve years old, and I 

G 3 
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went on living with father, and doing for hini 
till I was eighteen. Then father married 
Again, and I felt I could not bear to look 
npon another in mother's place, (especially 
the one he put there,) and so I went to ser- 
vice. A hard place it was too, far away in 
London; but mistress was a clever handy 
person, and I learnt a great deal there, both 
of cooking and sewing ; a little of everything 
was my work, and hard work it was. How- 
ever I did it all cheerfully, for I was engaged 
to be married, and I was working out my wed- 
ding portion. Jim was a carpenter's appren- 
tice, and got plenty of work; but father said 
we should not marry till we had saved £10 
between us to famish the house with. So 
Jim staid behind, and I went to service as I 
have said, and I worked and worked and 
saved and saved, till after the end of the 
third year I had six pounds in my pocket. 
I had never heard of Jim, for neither he nor 
I nor father were any hand at the writing, 
(learning was not so plentiful then as it is 
now-a-days,) and it was a long way to send 
a letter, father thought, so I never heard from 
home, except once, when a carrier came up to 
London from the next village, and he called 
to see me and said all were well. That was 
at the end of the first year." 

"Did the time seem very long to you?" 
asked Gertrude, when the old woman paused. 

"No, not long, Miss, I was so busy like," 
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repKed Nanny, "from morning to night ther6 
was always something wanting doing; and 
except just the time for saying my prayers 
night and morning, I had no leisure. I never 
missed church once on a Sunday at least ; 
and I used to strive, as well as I could, to 
remember some of the good lessons mother 
used to teach me. Well, the third year 
ended, and I set off home with my hard- 
earned money. Father was well, and seemed 
happy enough ; but when I asked for Jim, 
he and mother-in-law looked at one another 
and were silent. At last he walked out of 
the room, and she came up to me, and taking 
me in her arms, (for most women's hearts 
feel tender to one another in such a case,) 
told me to think no more of Jim, for he had 
married another and gone to America. I can't 
tell you, ladies, even now, how I felt," and 
the old woman's voice faltered at the remem- 
brance of her first love. " I was all struck 
of a heap at first ; and for days and days I 
felt as if it was a dream ; but after a time I 
got to see it was all for the best. Jim turned 
out badly, and my blessed mother would 
have stirred in her grave, I believe, if I had 
had such a husband as that. Richard Eldon, 
Squire Wagstaffe's bailiff, an elderly man 
and well to do in the world, asked me to 
have him when I had stopped at father's 
about six months. Father said I couldn't do 
better, for he was a good man and a kind ; 
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and I eased my conscience and told him all 
about Jim, ana then I married him ; and a 
good husband he was to me. He taught me 
to read, and a ^eat blessing that was, for I 
was but a poor ignorant creature before that, 
and ever smce I have read my Bible twice 
a-day, and thanked God for it. Well, and 
after a few years had passed over our heads, 
my husband died, leaving me with two little 
girls to provide for, and little to put into 
their mouths, as his cows had died, and the 
bank in which his savings were placed had 
broken that same year. When all his goods 
were sold, and the money put into the 
savings bank, I had but eight^en-pence a- 
week for myself and the ^Is. flowerer, 
some are left with nothing to look to, and I 
had that little secure, and health and strength 
to work besides. I felt sure God would take 
care of us if we trusted in Him ; and, thanks 
to the Lord, so He has. To be sure I've 
worked hard ; but then it was for my good, I 
am sure ; and though Annie (that was my 
eldest girl) died yoimg, and Harriet and her 
husband both went off in consumption, yet I 
never feel lonely, I know my dear ones are 
only gone before me; and I've little Harriet 
(my own Harriet's child) to look after, and 
she is a dutiful girl to me. There's good in 
everything, sure, if ye will but see it ; * there's 
a silver lining to every cloud.'* If I had 

* "Deetijiy," by HiflsFerrier. 
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not lost the use of my limbs, two years cdiiie 
March next, with the rheumatic ferer, I 
should never ha' known how very, very kind 
-and good my neighbours could be to me. I 
seldom want for knitting either when I'm 
able to do it, which is not always, but I can 
mostly get about two shillings a-week by it." 
Three and sixpence a-week for two people 
to live on ! Florence had never witnessed, 
hardly thought of such poverty, — and yet 
there were some even worse off in the village 
of Binfield ; — ^for Nanny Eldon was allowed 
to live reTit free in her cottage by Squire 
Wagstaffe, whose bailiff she had married. 
Yet three and sixpence a-week was a small 
pittance for a bed-ndden woman and a grow- 
ing girl; for food and clothes, and candles 
and fire. How could they manage ?*-^even 
though rent was not to be saved out of it. 
Florence's mind was full of thoughts that 
had never entered it before ; and she kept 
dividing and reckoning and counting to her- 
self — all about that three and sixpence a- 
week. Even that was not certain / mat little 
pittance depended on the exertions of those 
poor weak hands which were now plying the 
needles so quickly ! Florence was by nature 
kind-hearted, and could not see distress or 
suffering without wishing to relieve it ; but 
this was only the almost involuntary feeling 
of a soft; and gentle disposition. She had 
never been taught that it was any part of her 
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duty to seek out distress in order to remove 
it ; to " viait the fatherless and widows in 
their affliction." She rather indeed indolently 
closed her eyes to it ; and, where it was pos- 
sible, turned her head quietly away for fear 
of receiving a painftd impression. Mrs. Cour- 
tenay had been in such bad health for several 
years before her death, as to be confined 
almost entirely to her sofa, and had never 
taken her daughters to visit their poorer 
neighbours. Miss Clay had a strong and 
penectly immovable conviction, that it was 
exceedingly dangerous for all young ladies in 
general, and her pupils in particular, to 
attempt to go into the village, or even stand 
still to speak to a poor person. All cottages 
were infectious, she maintained, and at all 
times ; and poor people were always having 
the scarlet fever, or the small-pox, or " some- 
thing;" and so, forfearof that undefined "some- 
thing," which is such a bugbear to so many, 
Miss Clay's pupils were desired to " go on 
the other side the road,"* if they saw any 
poor children coming ; thus actually, as well 
as figuratively, representing that priest and 
Levite who " passed by on the other side." 
No wonder then that Florence, so educated, 
had little idea of some of her most important 
duties I However, her conscience was begin- 
ning to be aroused, her heart touched, and 
she reflected with a sort of pain how many 

* Pact. 
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shillings a-week she spent on the merest 
trifles ; ribbons and ornamental paper ; em- 
broidery, silks, and beads ; and she felt a 
vague wish arising to help Nanny Eldon 
" somehow." 

Gertrude arose to take leave ; Nanny fer- 
vently blessed and thanked her, and said she 
had nearly done her knitting, and should 
begin her new book in a few minutes — " and 
be sure and thank the minister, will ye ? — 
everybody is so kind to me!" were the last 
words Gertrude and her cousin heard in 
Nanny's cheerful tones before they closed the 
door. 

" What a contented creature ! " exclaimed 
Florence, in a tone of admiration ; " how 
happy she seems amidst all her trial and 
suffering!" 

" Yes," said Gertrude, gravely, " she is, 
indeed ; she never is otherwise than cheerftd, 
though bedridden and poor ; and out of her 
little means she spares twopence every week 
for Harriet's schooling. Old Nanny Eldon 
is more to be admired than many of your 
favourite heroines, Florence. 

' Those also serve who only stand and wait' — * 

and I believe that patient cheerful endurance 
is almost the height of human virtue." 

" Two years in March," said Florence half 
to herself; " and such a weary life !" 

 Milton. 
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They walked home in silence. Florence's 
heart was full of thoughts, and she was not 
inclined to talk; but this time they were 
good and useful, though perhaps not very 
comfortable thoughts. 

- A sort of dawn of better things was open- 
ing upon her, — a possibility of interest and 
usefulness even to herself; and when she 
thought upon her own morbid brooding over 
her troubles, and compared it with Gertrude's 
energy and old Nanny's cheerfulness, she 
went so far as to acknowledge to herself with 
a sigh, that there were indeed two ways of 
bearing things ! 



CHAPTER VI. 



TBOUBLK AND ZBIAL. 



f* There is no flock, howeTer watched and tended^ 
Bat one dead lamb is there 1 
There is no fireside, howsoe'er defended. 
But has one vacant chair ! 



" Let ns he patient t these severe afflictions 
Not from the ground arise. 
But oftentimes celestial benedictions 
Assume this dark disguise." 

LongfeUovfa PoemM, RengncUion, p. 847. 

" Gebtbude, will you help me ?" said Flo- 
rence, coming into Grertrade's room one wet 
Idftemoon, a few days after the visit to old 
Nanny,, with her hands full of flannel and 
calico. ^' I have been thinking I should like 
to try and make old Nanny a flannel dressing- 
gown, but I don't know the least how to cut 
It out I" 

Like many other young ladies, Florence 
had learnt to embroider beautifully, and 
could make all sorts of fancifiil pincushions 
§nd nicknacks, but «he had never been tatight 

H 
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the simplest rules for cutting out any article 
of dress, either for herself or the poor. Ger- 
trude, however, was far too much pleased at 
perceiving the least wish to be of use in Flo- 
rence, not to give her every assistance in her 
power ; so laying down her own work, — ^like 
a good, kind creature as she was, — she opened 
her Workwoman's Guide at the right page, 
produced her yard measure, and pins, and 
brown paper, and scissors, (with all which 
needful articles Florence had come improvided) 
and began to fold, and place, and cut the 
paper pattern first, and then the flannel. 

This gteat work accomplished, and Flo- 
rence being supplied with needles and thread 
of a siz^ suitable to each other and to the 
work, (a point of no small importance by the 
way,) she settled herself by Gertrude's fire- 
side to begin her unaccustomed task. Ger- 
trude resumed her work, and for some time 
neither spoke. 

" You do a great deal of work, Gertrude," 
Florence began at last ; " do you not get 
very tired of it ? does it not make you reel 
very dull?" 

" Oh no ! " exclaimed Gertrude, "not dull; 
,— rat Jeast, never when it is work for the poor, 
and not very often at other times. You know 
fl have both to make and mend my clothes in 
gexiieral, and therefore you may suppose all 
;my needlework is not of a very interesting 
kind. However, I make work my thinking 
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time, and I assure you I do believe that the 

3uiet portion of every day so employed, has 
one me a great deal of good ! " 
Florence broke her thread short off, and 
looked as if she could not agree. 

" You think it tiresome ; so it is ; and now 
and then all seems to go wrong ; — -but on the 
whole there is something mainrellously com- 
posing 2JMdi practically satisfactory in it." 

" Well, I may find it so some day, per- 
haps," said Florence, (unpicking a bit she 
had done wrongly with a countenance of 
great disgust,) " and of course one ought to- 
do it, if it is useful, and all that ; but I can- 
not say it is at all calming or composing to 
ine at present !" 

" It was not always so to me," Gertrude 
remarked a little sadly ; " when I was quite 
young, I could not bear to sit still ; — ^it was^ 
not idleness, for I would have done any active' 
service for any one thankfully, I am sure,^ — 
but it was merely the over-activity of a high- 
and somewhat unsubdued spirit. I felt a 
weary prisoner if a rainy day came, or some 
temporary illness confined me to my room. 
But when troubles came and changed me, 
and I could not keep my attention long to- 
gether to reading, and did not feel inclined to 
draw, I found a sort of repose in a quiet piece- 
ot needlework. I could not do it well at 
first, (these things do not come by magic,- 
Floreiice, so dont expect it,) but there was 
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an interest in conqnmng my difficulties, and 
I was delighted when I first finished a real 
nsefdl garment, — ^the work of my own hands! 
When I felt lonely and depressed too, and 
''my interest in those employments &iled, 
which add such zest to a happy home circle, 
but fail to comfort the sorrownil heart (except 
when sanctified by being appUed to some 
really useful purpose,) to fed that I was 
doing something for the poor was a real 
solace to me. Besides, you know that it is 
one of the few employments for women men* 
tioned with praise in the Bible/' 

Gertrude very rarely quoted texts at all, 
and when she did, it was reverently, and not 
mingled in one sentence with commoner 
words ; bo she stopped at that. 

"Wbere?" said Florence, after a pause,- 
and in a low, timid voice, " I wish you would 
tell me where f^^ 

'^ In the 9th chapter of the Acts of the 
Apostles," replied Gertrude, ^^ it is said, 
' There dwelt at Joppa a certain disciple, 
named Tabitha, which by interpretation is 
called Dorcas ; this woman was mil of good 
works and almsdeeds which she did:' and 
when she died, *all the widows stood by weep-, 
ing, and showing the coats and garments which 
Dorcas had made when she was with them.' " 

"And have you often thought of this?" 
Florence inquired. 

"Yes," replied Gertoide, "very often. 
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When the work seemed tiresome and stupid, 
I used to try and make my mind dwell upon 
this; to realize how little, how very little, 
when one was dead, accomplishments, or any 
of the elegant devices with which people 
learn to kill time^ would weigh in the balance 
against such ^ coats and garments.* " 

Florence was thoughtfiil and silent, — ^and 
after a short silence Gertrude continued. 

" By degrees I used to recal past days as 
I sat at work, and get so absorbed in the 
olden time as to forget the present, while still 
my needle went quickly on with its work : 
then, too, came all my noblest aspirations, — 
lon^gs after hi^h deeds and great imder- 
takmgs: — yes, Florence, you may smile in 
wonder, but I have had my day-oreams too. 
I know the danger and the dehghts of them 
but too well." 

" Well, I never fancied you had been so 
romantic!" exclaimed Florence, warmly. 
" And when your day-dreams faded, what 
used you to tlunk of then ?" 

" Oh, then came a very matter of fact time,'* 
said Gertrude with a smile ; '^ and I thought 
entirely of parish matters, and clothing clubs, 
setting school -work, and writing copies. 
There are extremes in all things ; and as I 
had gone off into the ' romantic one, as you 
call it, (mind that seam ; you are sewing it 
on the wrong side,) I avoided all mental in-t 
dttigtoce to an absurd degree by way of cure;- 

H 3 : ; 
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I abstained totally from poetry, and verf 
nearly from reading altogether ; left off Ger- 
man ; laid by my pencil, and tried to smother 
all internal yeammgs after a less common- 

5 lace existence. This, however, I cotdd not 
o ; the weary longings for sympathy that I 
thought I could cure in this way only became 
more vehement, — ^and so I was obliged to 
allow myself a little of my favourite pursuits 
now and then ; but only as a relaxation — ^not 
as the object of life." 

"Ah! sighed Florence, "that is my 
grand difficulty — ^the * object of life ! ' Some 
of the heroines in my favourite story-books 
seem to lose their whole existence and energy 
in a vain search for it ; others make one tor 
themselves — ^but what is mine ? I sometimes 
lose myself in the thought ! " 

" I nave done the same thing often ;" re* 
plied Gertrude. " I have puzzled myself not 
a little on the subject, ana I believe all my 
difficulty arose from selfishness after all. Ay, 
Florence, you may start, — but half our disr 
appointments and heartburns and miseries at 
least, proceed from selfishness, I am sure. 
It is selfishness in some shape ; self-love, or 
self-ambition, or some such thing that makes 
us long for some grand object in life — ^to be 
or to do some grand thing; whereas, probably, 
our object in life must be to do all sorts of 
little things ; and think nothing too small for 
our notice that can possibly be of use to othex 
people." 
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"Ah, of vsel^ sighed Florence, " that is 
the thing ; if one could but feel of use I " 

"And so you will, dear Florence!" siiid 
Gertrude, quickly, not a little pleased at the 
wish Florence had just expressed ; " so you 
will ; Oh, so truly of use, if you do but make 
it your object in life to be on the watch to 
render any little service you can to every- 
body — ^to do any good you can, yes, even to 
an animal, when it comes in your way." 

"What is that 1" cried Florence, starting 
up at a sudden noise in the hall, and they 
listened for a moment. There was an unusual 
stir of feet, and shutting of doors, — ^and then 
a scream. Gertrude and Florence rushed 
down to the drawing room, where they 
found Beatrice apparently in a dead faint, 
and Mr. Fortescue looking at his wit's end 
with distress and trepidation, bending over 
her. 

"What is it? What is the matter? 
Where is Amy? For pity's sake, Mr. For- 
tescue, tell us!" said Florence, as fast as 
she could speak the words, — while Gertrude 
opened a bottle of Eau de Cologne that stood 
on the table, and chafed Beatrice's temples 
with it as she lay on the sofa. 

^' Miss Courtenay is well," said Mr. For-* 
tescue in a low grave tone ; " she is in your 
brother's room packing up his clothes, I 
have seen your father ; he has commissioned 
me to prepare you for bad news. 
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Beatrice groaned as she lay on the sdfa* 
Florence sank into a chair. 

" It is from abroad," continued Mr. For- 
tescue, pouring out a glass of water for her as 
he spoKc. " Are you prepared to hear it ? 
I fear your eldest brother — " 

He stopped — for Florence starting up in 
an agony of terror, wildly grasped his arm, 
saying, " The ship is lost I tell me at once ! 
Edward is drowned ! " 

" No," said Mr. Fortescue, " not drowned. 
He was coming home in the Alceste, and it 
arrived at Portsmouth yesterday, but there is 
a terrible fever on board ; and your eldest 
brother is — " 

"Dead!" cried Florence, in a tone of 
agony. Mr. Fortescue did not deny it — 
there was an awfdl silence. 

Florence hid her face in her hands. Grer* 
trade, trembling all over, supported Beatrice, 
who WM JTMt trying to rise feom the sofa. 

" May God help and comfort you in this 
hour of trial ;" said Mr. Fortescue, solemnly. 

Then the door opened, and Amy came in, 
deadly jpale, and walking as one in a dreams 
"John IS gone," said she to Florence, " he 
could not bear to see you now. My father 
set off straight for Portsmouth the moment 
he got the letter, which was directed to his 
bank. John came back with Mr. Fortescue 
to get what they would want for the journey, 
— they are gone to get all the tidings they 
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can — but it is Kttle good now ! " And Amy 
pressed her forehead against the cold marble 
chimney-piece, as if to compress her grie£ 

" Oh, that I could go ! ^ cried Florence, 
" that I could but see his face once more 1" 

" No one will do that now ;" said Mr. For- 
tescue, in a low tone, "it was God's will, 
whose ways are not as our ways, nor His 
thoughts as our thoughts, that your lamented 
one should die far from land. When the 
time shall come for the sea to give up the dead 
which are in it,* then will your brother also 
arise;'' 

At the image these awful words presented 
to her mind, even Amy's firmness gave way ; 
and she sobbed bitterly. For a time all was 
stillness in the room of grief — stillness only 
broken by the sobs of Amy and Beatrices 
low moans. She had sank back on the sofa, 
affcer some vain attempts to stand, and her faint- 
ness seemed returning. Gertrude was kneel-* 
ing by her side— perhaps the attitude uncon- 
sciously suggested thoughts of comfort to her 
— perhaps it was the nabit of her mind to 
turn to (rod for support in all hours of trial : 
however that might be, she looked up in Mr. 
Fortescue's face, who was standing by the 
table with clasped hands, and made a sign 
towards her Prayer-book, which lay near 
him. 

JELe immediately knelt down; and having, 

» Key. XX. 13. 
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first reverently prancmnced the words, " Let 
us Pray!" he read the Church Militant 
prayer, and that for all Ccmditions of Men ; 
inserting in the latter an earnest and special 
petition for comfort to the ai&icted family 
who were then kneeling with him at the throne 
of grace. 

He ended with a solemn blessing; and 
thinking it best, for the present, to leave the 
sisters and Grertmde alone, he was gone 
before Amy and Florence had risen firom 
their knees: 

When they did so, all were calmer; but 
Beatrice, though she had ceased her moans 
during the prayers, and even whispered an 
Amen at the end, was still apparently half 
insensible ; and it became eviSent by her 
flushed face and burning hands, that she was 
really ill. 

Amy wrote a note and despatched a mes^ 
senger for the doctor, while Florence and 
Grertrude, assisted by the housekeeper, con- 
veyed Beatrice to her bed, and made every 
arrangement for her comfDrt they could think 
of. When all this was done, during the in- 
terval of weary suspense before the doctor 
could arrive, Gertrude having persuaded Amy 
and Florence to take some food and rest, re* 
tired to the quiet of her own room to collect 
her thoughts. 

. How suddenly had misfortune &llen on 
that peaceful family ! 
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, There stood Florence and Gertrude's chairs, 
just as they had left them, and the work they 
had been employed on during their comfort- 
able talk that afternoon, thrown carelessly 
down beside them. 

The change in her feelings during the short 
time since she had left that room, struck Ger- 
trude more forcibly when her eye fell on these 
unchanged and inanimate objects; and there 
was a weight on her mind, as if all comfort 
had departed, and this were but the beginning 
of sorrows. 

Is not this very often our feeling when 
some of the sudden chances and changes of 
this mortal life arouse us firom our habitual 
apathy, and make us see clearly that our 
realities are baseless dreams; and what the 
world calls dreams are, in fact, the only 
realities ? 

Still, it must be allowed, that heavy, op- 
pressed sensation, as of coming events casting 
their shadows before, is very hard to bear. 
Gertrude fought against it to the best of her 
power; and after some few minutes of entire 
rest, she took up her Bible, and sat down on 
her favourite low, long-backed chair, to read 
a chapter by the flickering light of the bright 
fire.. From this she was disturbed by the 
sound of the doctor's arrival, and hastened to 
Beatrice's room to receive his directions as to 
the patient ; for Amy, in all the weakness of 
conscious helplessness, had intreated Gerr 
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trade to assume the management of the sick 
room» 

' The doctor looked grave; the nervous 
system had received a severe shock he said— 
Miss Beatrice was always delicate, and he ap^ 
prehended fever — much depended on care and 
quiet, and on the cooling oraughts, which he 
would send immediately, being administered 
every hour» Gertrude was established as 
sick nurse, with Beatrice's own maid Gnice, 
a handy and devoted creature, whose light 
steps were scarcely heard as she moved 
about the room* For two days and nights 
the anxiety about Beatrice continued so 
great, as almost to absorb all other feelings ; 
but even then Amy was struck with (mt- 
trade's extreme anxiety for the post-bag to 
arrive^ 

Earnestly as both Amy and Florence longed 
for the sad particulars Mr. Gourtenay's next 
letter would probably reveal, yet even their 
nervous agitation, as the hour for receiving 
letters drew near, was not so uncontrollable 
as the usually calm and placid Gertrude's. 
Her cheek was idtemately ashy pale and 
burning red ; and her hand trembled so, she 
was obliged to rest her book or work on her 
lap, for fear its shaking should attract the 
notice she seemed so anxious to avoid. Still 
they did not see her receive any letters. 
At length, on the fifth day after Beatrice 
was taken ill, when her disorder had taken, a 



THE cousin's visit. 85 

decided turn and she was pronounced out of 
danger, a letter, on foreign paper, was handed 
to Gertrude. 

" Thank God ! " she exclaimed aloud, when 
she had opened it ; and bursting into a flood 
of tears, the gentle Gertrude sobbed as if her 
heart would break. Florence strove to soothe 
her, and to discover what had affected her 
thus ; and, after a time, Gertrude sinking into 
a chair, placed the letter in her hand, pointing 
to the signature, which was that of^ Walter 
Elton. 

" I can write but a few words, my dearest, 
dearest Gertrude," he said; "but I know how 
great your thankfulness will be, after Lord 
Elmore's most alarming letter of last Monday, 
to hear I am pronounced out of danger, and 
to see once more the handwriting of your 
truly affectionate brother*" 

"Oh, Amy!" exclaimed Florence, with 
tearful eyes, as her sister entered the room ; 
" poor Gfertrude has been in intense anxiety 
about her brother for the last four days, 
and she has never told us — ^but gone on 
comforting us and nursing Beatrice, and, 
everything I — " 

"My poor dear Gertrude!" cried Amy; 
— ^and the bonds of coldness and reserve, pride 
and independence, that had made Amy's 
heart sa impenetrable, and her maimer so 
chilling to Gertrude, melted at once, before 
the rush of admiration and grj^titude, which 

I 
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choked her voice in tears. She could not say 
more than those four words ; but the thrilt 
ing tenderness of their tone, and the wav in 
which she took Gertrude's hand, made Ger- 
trude feel at once that she had won. her 
cousin's heart. 

There ate, indeed, mysterious moments in 
the life of man ; as the poet says — 

" There are some xnomentB in each life. 
With Btrange and wayward feelings rife, 
When certain words and certain things, 
Strike on the heart nnwonted strings." 

Milnett Poema qfMamiy Tears, 

Thus, at the very instant when, for the first 
time, Amy's softened heart yearned to pour 
out its tenderness fiilly, it seemed as if the 
time were gone by— the opportunity past; 
the reparation she so longed to make, no 
longer m her power f Gertrude's gaze, which 
was rivetted upon her when she uttered her 
name so warmly, remained fixed, but mA-* 
uaUy lost all expression, and assumed an 
\itterly vacant look. Tearing her hand from 
Amys terrified grasp, she struck her forcr 
head forcibly, and exclaimed, ^' It bums ! it 
bums ! " — ^then, suddenly changing her loud 
hurried tone, for one of child-hke gentleness 
and softness, she said — ^^ Take me to the 
green pastures; to the still waters — ^it is 
all cool there — ^rest and coolness — ^lest and 
coolness I" 

" Florence, fetch the doctor — quick I in 
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Beatrice's room I" whispered Amy, who had 
in reality come down to request Gertrude 
would come and speak to him — ^little guessing 
how urgently he would be wanted. Amy 
was sadly frightened, but she stood quite still 
between Gertrude and the fire, listening to 
her faintly muttered, rambling words, which 
were becoming more and more incoherent, 
when the doctor entered. 

He shook his head on seeing Grertrude's 
countenance; and pronounced it at once a 
sudden and severe attack of brain fever. She 
must be put to bed directly, and bled, — as 
soon as he could leave her he would send 
an experienced nurse; — these, and many 
other directions, he poured into the ears of 
the attentive Amy, whilst Florence sum- 
moned the housekeeper to assist Gertrude to 
her room. 

The hours of that long day went by more 
quickly than could be supposed possible, 
under the circumstances of that afBicted 
family, because there was so much to be 
done that there was hardly time to think 
about their sorrow. 

Amy tried to think of everything that Ger- 
trude would have wished done ; and the first 
thing that occurred to her, when she heard 
that Mr. Fortescue had called to enquire after 
them, (as he now did, daily,) was to request 
her cousin might be prayed for in the daily 
service. 



88 THE COtSIN'S VISIT 

Gertrude's illness had beeni^o sudden, hardly 
any one had heard of it, and many a heart 
thrilled when, the next morning, the prayers 
of the congregation were solemnly requested 
by the clergyman, from the prayer-desk, 
" for Gertrude Elton, who is dangerously 



CHAPTER Vn. 



VBOlTBIiB DOES IIS WOEK. 



** The famace of affliction may be fierce, but if it 
refineth thy soal. 
The good of one meek thought shall outweigh years 
of torment." 

Proverbial PkUoaophy, p. 126. 

It may seem to some inconsistent, that so 
firm a character as Grertrade*s should be so 
overcome by any excitement as to lose its 
balance altogether ; but it is not so really* 

Composed as she was in manner, we know, 
that with her, this gentle calmness was but the 
veil high principle draws over intense and 
lively feelings — they still existed, strong and 
deep, though well controlled ; and the sorrow 
she nad witnessed at Binfield, and subsequent 
anxiety about Beatrice, had been a great 
trial to them. Then came the terrible anxiety 
about her own beloved brother — ^made worse 
by feeling it her duty to suppress all outward 
signs of it in the actual state of the family ; 
all this she bore heroically, but the sudden 
revulsion oijoy was too much for her, and 
Amy's first really kind words acted as the 

I 3 
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last drop which ever makes the full cup 
overflow. 

For some days her life appeared in great 
danger ; and the most perfect quiet being en- 
joined, only the nurse and doctor were per- 
mitted to enter her room, with the exception 
of the housemaid, Ellen Barrett, whose heart 
had been so thoroughly won by Gertrude's 
many little deeds of Kindness to her, that she 
would not be prevented sitting night after 
night inside the room door; ready to perform 
any little services the nurse might require; 
and though unseen by Gkrtrude, feeling happy 
in the thought that she was in a degree as- 
sisting to w$,it upon her. 

On the fifth day after the attack, there was 
a decided improvement, although the doctor 
still felt veiy doubtful as to the ultimate 
result; dreading the weakness that would 
follow so severe an attack. 

On that same day, Mr. Courtenay and hia 
son — now, alas! his only son — ^returned to 
Binfield. Although Amy had in some mea- 
sure prepared them for Gfertrude's illness^ yet 
they had hardly realised the fiill extent of it, 
and were greatly shocked at hearing the doc- 
tor's account, whom they met as they were 
entering the house. 

Sadly worn and altered, indeed^ was Mr. 
Courtenay, since Florence had last seen him ; 
and he could speak of little else than hia lost 
Bon, and all the intelligence he had been able 
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to glean froin Ms shipmates, regarding his 
last illness. 

Every particular was recounted by Mn 
Courtenay to his daughters, as they sat hy 
the firelight that evening; even to his own 
terrible visit to the plague-stricken vessel, 
with the black and yellow flag flying at the 
mast-head — ^horrible emblem of oisease and 
desolation. 

After this conversation Amy went up with 
a saddened heart to Gertrude's room. She 
had promised to sit up that nighty which there 
was every prospect to believe would be a 
quiet one with the poor invalid ; the nurse was 
tnoroughly exhausted, and even the strong- 
handed and stout-hearted Ellen Barrett had 
fainted twice that day, from sheer fatigue* 

So Amy, for tiie first time in her Ufe, toot 
the part of watcher by a sick bed. She had 
thrown off her heavy mourning garments 
which, weighed down as they were by deep 
crape trimmings, made her feel unable to 
move freely; and, besides, seemed to her ex- 
cited imagination, but an evil omen in the 
room of illness, — and wrapped in a long white 
dressing-gown she took her place before the 
blazing fire, which the care of the nurse had 
provided. Beside it stood a basket of wood, 
that it might easily be replenished, and near 
the fender,, on a tripod, was a small spirit 
lamp warming a supply of coffee, eithcu 
for the invalid or the watcher. On a little! 
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table, rather behind the bed, stood a shaded 
lamp which gave sufficient light for Amy^ to 
read by, if she felt so inclined ; and having 
indicated all these things to her, more by 
signs than words, the carefiil nurse departed 
to her much needed rest, closing the door 
softly after her. 

And so Amy was left to her own reflections 
— ^the silence, only broken by the tick-tack^ 
tick-tack, of the large old-fashioned clock 
which, stood on the landing-place outside the 
door, and the occasional creaking cry of the 
death-watch under the fire-place. 

Amy had been tenderly reared from her 
very cradle; — ^alasl too tenderly I — and she 
felt doing an immense thing in ftdfilling 
what, to many, is so usual and commonplace 
a duty as sitting up one night with a sick 
friend 1 To her, indeed, it vHia a very un- 
usual thing, and she thought strange thoughts 
as the flaring blaze of the fire, on which her 
eves were fixed, flickered and fell alternately. 
The last week had been one of sore trouble 
and intense anxiety — she felt as if entering 
on the real troubles of life — dealing for the 
first time with its stem realities and rigid 
lessons ; and her heart sank within her at the 
thought, this might be but the beginnings of 
troubles. 

She was beginning too, to feel, though 
at present still half unconsciously, that 
her past, easy, self-indulgent, seljlsk life, had 
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tiot been the best preparation for bearing 
trouble. 

There was Gertrude, whose restless move- 
ments in her feverish sleep were even now 
audible from the bed — there was OerPnide ill, 
it is true, and even Amy felt, most probably, 
fiick unto death — ^but what of that? — her 
" works would follow her," when she rested 
from her labours. Her very sick room was 
frdl of tokens that she had striven to lead a 
not unusefiil life; her work-basket was full 
of clothes that she was making for the poor 
—on her table lay a half finished book of 
prayers she was copying from some of the 
works of our old Divmes for that Miss Wil- 
liams, on whose life of care and trial old 
Nanny had mentioned her kindness as acting 
like a sunbeam. 

Beside it was a book Mr. Fortescue had 
lent her to read to the old people he had re- 
quested her to visit; and on her dressing- 
table hung a slate, (fastened to the frame of 
the looking-glass) on which was written 
down the plan of her employments for the 
week. It was always Gertrude's custom to 
mark down a kind of sketch of her principal 
duties for the coming week, on the Sunaay 
evening, as though, of course, circumstances 
constantly made it impossible to adhere 
strictly to it, yet she found she accom- 
plished more by this plan than if she had 
no method about it. 



CHAPTER VIIL 



WEAK BEaiNHIVOS. 



" Then backward sped 
The Belf-accusing thoughts in dread array. 
And slowly from thelt long congealed bed. 
Forced the remorsefol tears their silent way." 

Household Words, p. Hi, 

That night was the turning point in Ger- 
trude's illness; and, in a few days more, 
though so weak as not to be able to sit up in 
bed, the doctor pronounced her free from 
fever. Little Lucy Fortescue came daily to 
inquire after Gertrude; and generally with 
some childish love token in her hand — a 
geranium flower and leaf from the plants she 
had been nursing through the winter, a few 
snow-drops, or a very early primrose in a 
nest of moss. Miss Williams, too, never 
failed once a day to come and enquire at the 
door after Gertrude, but was too shy to ask 
to see any of the sisters, much as she longed 
for more particulars of her kind friend's state 
than the servant at the door could give her. 
Amy's awakened conscience was pained at 
the thought of how entirely she had neglected 
one to whom a little kindness might have 
been so great a boon as it would to Miss 
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Williams^ whose daily anxieties a'bout her 
mother's state were seldom lightened hj being 
shared with or imparted to any friend of her 
own age. 

Amy was resolved now, however, to try 
and fulfil some of Gertrude's plans; and 
when once her own will was earnestly bent 
upon it, could imagine no difficulties likely 
to occur in her endeavours to do right. 

Old Dame Barton was the one on Ger- 
trude's list who had been longest tmyisited, 
Amy knew ; and to her she determined to go 
forthwith. Gertrude was still too ill for 
Amy to ask her advice, or she would have 

g^rsuaded her to try some one else first, for 
ame Barton was a notoriously cross-grained 
sharp-tongued old body, and not likely to 
give a pleasing impression of poor people to 
any one so unused to their ways as Amy was. 

She was fated, however, to meet wim more 
rebuffs than one that morning. 

When she came down with her things on, 
she looked into the library where Florence 
and Beatrice were sitting quietly reading, 
and said in rather a hasty nervous voice (for 
she could not yet bring herself to open her 
real feelings to her sisters,) " I am going to 
see poor Gertrude's old Dame Barton, and I 
have got some arrow-root for her in this 
basket." 

"You!" exclaimed Beatrice in a tone of 
jmch unaffected astonishment that it sent a 

k3 
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chill to Amy's teart, wliile Florence, feeling 
the awkwardness of silence, and really not 
knowing what to say, merely remarked, 
" Are yon sure you know your way? the 
mttsige is difficult to find." 

Somewhat discouraged^ Amy set out, her 
basket on her arm ; and after sundry wrons: 
tpmings and consequent retracing of dr steps, 
found the. cottage, and knocked gently at the 
door. There was no reply from within ; and 
at length Amy pulled a piece of string that 
hung through a hole in the door, lifted the 
latch, and entered,. 

A stern-looking, dark-browed old woman 
sat by the fire, knitting. She looked earnestly 
at Amy, and, for some time, neither spoke ; 
at length Dame Barton said, " I kenned it was 
na her step — it couldna be her/ and what 
brings anyone else here to seek a puir old 
body like me ? Go your ways, go your ways, 
lady ; follow your own path, and let me follow' 
min t She needna send you to me — ^there is 
none will do me any good but herself! " 
. " No one has sent me," faltered Amy, 
taken utterly by surprise, and not feeling 
perfectly sure the old woman was in her right 
mind. " lam Miss Courtenay." 

" I know that well enow," resumed Dame 
Barton, in a rougher tone than before ; and 
then there came another silence. 

At last, in desperation, Amy produced a 
cup of arrow-root from her basket, and said,^ 
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" I nave br6ughi Jrou a little arroTV-root, 
Dame. My cousin is ill ; and though she is 
touch better, she will not be able to come and 
see you for some time ; and then she will be 
going away, I am afraid, so I thought per-! 
haps you would like a visit from me. 

" X e did ! " said Dame Barton ; and a storm 
was evidently brewing within her, though 
some va^e impression of respect to the lady 
yet kept it from bursting forth. 

Amy sat down opposite the dame, longing 
to run away, but thinking it would be too 
foolish — ^feeling she ought to talk, and yet not 
knowing the least what sort of thing to say. 

She gazed on the bright row of pewter 
plates on the dresser, and wondered what the 
use of many strange-looking triangles and 
iron instruments that were hung over the 
whitewashed walls could be. At last the 
silence grew perfectly oppressive, only broken 
by the click of the dame's knitting needlesj 
as they dashed off, row after row, with rather 
an angry sound. Amy looked out at the 
"Window — the sun was shining brightly — and, 
like a true Englishwoman, she started with 
an observation on the weather. " It is quite 
a wonder to have such a day as this the end 
of January," she said ; and pansed to see if 
the dame would vouchsafe any reply. 

" ^Deed, and it is a wonder," Said Dame 
Barton, fixing her sparkling black eyes full 
on her visitor ; " but .there's a greater wondeir 
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that I ken on, and tliat is, to see ane of tliose, 
the men call the proud Miss Courtenajs, sit- 
ting in a poor woman's cottage. Neyer came 
ye near me or mine" (and the poor woman 
glanced at an empty chair in me opposite 
chimney comer) " before this day. WeVe 
been in sickness and in need, and you've 
lived on in yer great house, and never thought 
upon us any way. Now, when troubles come 
upon ye, and ye'reclad in mourning garments^ 
and canna go jinketing about to this great 
house and the other great house, as you used 
to do ; now ye think you'll come ana beguile 
the days (na doubt they hang heavy) by com- 
ing to see an auld woman; is that it?" 

unhappily there was so much bitter truth 
contained in the dame's passionate words, 
that Amy dared not meet them (as she longed 
to do) with an earnest denial. Those black 
eyes seemed to have read into her very soul ; 
and she felt humbled to the earth by this 
well-merited, but most unexpected rebuke, 
from one of that class, too, upon whom she 
had always looked down as so far inferior to 
herself r 

** I hope to come and see you oftener now," 
she said, at length, evading the dame*s ques-* 
tion ; " and would you like me — ^to read to 
you a little bit?" she continued, hesitatingly. 

" An ye will ! " said the old woman, in her 
hardest voice ; " ye can read that/^ and she 
opened a Bible that lay by her, at the 25th 
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tj&abter .of S. Matthew. Amy took up thd 
book, and began to read. 
• Now, although if we are indeed not ashamed 
of our profession, the Bible is the rule of 
conduct for all of us— our guide — our beacon, 
to whom the * word of this salvatioti' is sent; 
yet, strange to say, if we bring in much of 
its contents in relating the history of any life, 
the story of any home, men blame, and cavil, 
and find fault ; and if we be speaking^ point 
■at us as would-be preachers; if writing, as 
i^ligious novelists ! 

Surely, in so doing; such condemn them* 
Selves. As, however, we are now but draw- 
ing faint sketched of the faults and virtues of 
various characters, and must shortly leave 
them all unfihished, we will say ho more of 
Amy^s reading, than that if any of our readersi 
who can fully place hetself in Amy's position, 
both as to her past employments and future 
intentions, will, in the stulness of her own 
chamber, read over that 26th chapter of S. 
Matthew's Gospel, and meditate on the real 
meaning of its contents, W6 think she will 
understand the reason that made large drops 
fall from Amy's eyes as she read, and blister 
thepages of old Dame Barton's family Bible. 

The reading over. Amy rose to depart ; and 
told Dame Barton, considetably softened by 
her visitor's gentle manner and humble recep- 
tion of her harsh words, made some sort of 
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apology for " an auld woman's way," as she 
held open the door for her to pass. 

Amy had learnt a lesson there, however : 
she had learnt that it was presumptuous to 
suppose she oould command affection and 
gratitude ; and that it wm possible the poor 
around her, who had been neglected for years, 
might not at her first visit be on a sudden fiilly 
aware of the kindness of her intentions to- 
wards them« 

As she returned home she went into an- 
other cottage, attracted by the loud crying of 
a little girl, about three years old, who seemed 
to be left alone in it* For some time Amy 
could not extract from her the cause of her 
distress. At last, however, she sobbed forth, 
^' Mammy was out, and sister had left her, 
and she was frightened." In a few minutes 
her elder sister, Martha Abnett, appeared, and 
with a rou^h, awkward curtsey to the lady, 
caught up the little girl in her arms, and soon 
hushed her cries. The Abnetts had been 
about a year in the parish. Amy asked 
why Martha was not in the school* The girl 
hung her head, and said, '' Mother oould not 
pay for her ; she had no clothes fit to go in.'* 
Amy at once desired her to go up to the 
Lodge, that her own maid might measure her 
for a new frock ; and promised to pay her 
schooling, laying down a shilling at me same 
time on the table, for the first four weeks ii| 
advance. 
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Martha was evidently delighted, and Amy 
left the cottage, feeling somewhat more satis- 
fied with the success of her efforts than her 
visit to Dame Barton had left her. On her 
way home she met Miss Williams, who was 
about to pass her, as usual, with a slight bow 
of recognition, when Amy, to her no small 
astonishment, stopped and spoke, inquired 
after Mrs. Williams, and muttered something 
about Miss Elton's soon being able to see her. 
This, however, was too inaudible for anjr 
answer to be made to the invitation, if such it 
was intended to be ; and Miss Williams passed 
en rather hastily, as Amy thought ; but she 
was not aware that, Uke most proud people 
when ther mean to be condescending, her 
manner, instead of being kind and opi^ (as 
Gertrude's would have been, as a matter of 
course,) was only chilling and stiff. Between 
mental excitement, and having taken a much 
longer walk than she had done for some time 
past. Amy was what Florence called " tho- 
rouehlj)r done up " when she got home, and 
sank mto an arm-chair, too exhausted to 
speak. 

Mr. Courtenay made a few deprecatory 
remarks on the unwholesomeness of long 
walks, over-ecertion, and so on; Florence 
and Beatrice asked a few common -place 
questions on the state of the roads, Mrs. 
Barton's health, &c. &c. ; and the evening 
passed rather unsatisfactor^y away, except 
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that Martha Ahnett duly appeared to be 
measured for her new frock. 

Soon after breakfast the next morning, 
Mr.Forteacue walked in, looking a good deal 
annoyed. ** Is it true, Miss Gourtenay," he 
said, after a few unimportant remarks, '^ that 
you have put a scholar to the National School?" 

Amy assented, and mentioned the name of 
her new protigie. 

. " It is very unlucky," said Mr. FortescuCy 
** that you should just have fixed upon that 
girl I Miss Williams paid for her for six 
months, and she came so irregularly and was 
80 impertinent to the schoolmistress, when- 
ever 5ne attempted to punish her, that by my 
advice she was dismissed, and another put in 
her place." 

"I never heard a word of it," said Amy, 
eagerly ; " I had no idea she had ever been to 
school. here at all." 

" It was a pity you were not told of it," 
remarked Mr. Fortescue, in a tone which 
Amy knew meant. You might have inquired. 
" But what was the reason you fixed on 
Martha, may I ask(^" 

Amy felt painfully conscious she was turn- 
ing Crimson all over ; but she answered boldly 
enough, considering the great amount of moral 
eourage it required : " I am afraid it was 
chance, all chance, Mr. Fortescue ; but now I 
Aave done it, will you tell me how Imay best 
repair the mischief?" 
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" I do not think we can do anything now, 
he replied ; " you cannot retract your promise; 
but perhaps you will enforce good behaviour 
in future, on pain of withdrawing your pro- 
tection entirely. I hope this wiU not dis- 
courage you," he added, kindly, struck by 
Amy's softened manner ; " we must all expect 
disappointments and di^oragements in^the 
least attempt to do good." Mr. Fortescue 
took his leave ; and Amy leant her head on 
her hand, and looked very thoughtful. 

"What are you thinking about. Amy?" 
said her brother John, who had been in th6 
room during her conversation with Mr. For- 
tescue. "Your new schemes of benevolence, 
I suppose," he added, with somewhat of a 
doubting accent. 

" Oh, John," cried poor Amy, " I have met 
with hindrances enough at my very first be- 
ginning of trying to be useful ; do not you, 
too, discourage me I I thought at least you 
would have been glad if I did a little more 
in the parish." ' 

"And so I shall, if you really mean to 
go on steadily," he replied, sitting down be- 
side her ; " but I don't at aU admire ladies 
taking up visiting the poor, as an occupation 
for idle time, or a mere way of passing away 
an hour, and putting it all asiae when they 
get tired of it, as I have often known done 
after a few months or even weeks ! If it is 
anything, it is a most important duty — ^the 

L 
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most important, I should say, that woman 
can fulfil on earth — ^because the most like His 
way of life, who " went about doing good, 
and whose actions were recorded for our 
example." 

" fiut if, with the best intentions, I do 
more harm than good," said Amy, despond- 
ingly, " what is the use of my going on 
trying ? Grertrude seems to succeed in every- 
tmng ; but my first attempts have certainly 
not been encouraging." 

" I might ss^y we ought never to cease doing 
what we know is our duty, because we are 
dissatisfied with the results,'^ John Courtenay 
replied ; " but I think you want a more prac- 
tical reply. I would say, then, — quietly con- 
sider if the failure (when you fail) is not in 
any way your own fault. If I am not mis- 
taKen, in very many instances you would 
probably find that had you gone to work in a 
more gentle, slower, or more prudent manner, 
your failure would have been avoided; but 
should this not be the case, 'you must think 
of the danger of self-satisfaction you would 
incur if all had gohe on exactly as you wished 
it, and persevere." 

" In the present case, for instance, said 
Amy, musingly, " I wonder where the fault 
lay. Certainly, if I had been in the habit of 
visiting the poor, Dame Barton would have 
had no excuse for her bitter words, and I should 
not have felt as guilty before her as I did." 
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" And as to the school-girl," observed John, 
" surely it is obvious you should have in- 
quired more about her before you pledged 
yourself to take her under your special pro- 
tection." 

" It is very true," said Amy, looking really 
vexed ; " and Mr. Fortescue seemed a good 
deal annoyed." 

" Why, considering that it must have been 
rather provoking to him to discover that of all 
the poor girls in the parish you had acciden- 
tally hit upon the one who had been dis- 
missed from the school as a warning ; I should 
say he was remarkably lenient to you," re- 
plied, her brother ; but he spoke in a tone 
which, though not unusual with him, was yet 

{)eculiarly trying to one who at that moment^ 
ike Amy, wanted real serious guidance and 
advice. 

It was therefore, perhaps, as well that Bea- 
trice interrupted the conversation, by running 
hastily in with the good news that Cousin 
Gertrude was up and dressed, and feeling 
much stronger than she had yet done. 

Amy left the room to go and sit with her, 
while John secured Beatrice's company in a 
long walk. 



CHAPTER IX. 



BBCOYEBT. 

" The wise 
Read nature like the manuscript of heaven, 
And call the flowers its poetry — go out I 
Ye spirits ofhahUrwl unrest. 
And read it when the fever of the world 
Hath made your hearts impatient." — Willis, 

About six weeks passed, and Grertrude's 
lecovery, though slow, seemed sure. She 
could not yet walk far, and was ordered to- 
lie down a good deal ; but on a warm spring 
day her sofa was brought out into the gar- 
den, and she greatly enjoyed the feeling of 
sunshine, and the sweet smell of the plants, 
and the songs of the birds as they flitted 
around. 

Amy and Florence were established by 
her couch with chairs and work-table, while 
Beatrice roamed about the garden and field 
to make a varied collection of buds and blos- 
soms, to spread out on Gertrude's couch. 
Grertrude had an innate love of nature, which 
had been one of her chief solaces in a life of 
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much trial ; and she never missed an oppor* 
tmiity of endeavouring to spread its sweet 
influences over Florence's heart 

Florence was a docile pupil now to all and 
eveiything that Gertrude would teach her. 
Ever since she first opened her heart to her 
in its hour of bitterness, and received such 

^'udiciou8 sympathy, such tender consolation, 
Florence had been devoted to her cousin, and 
the effect upon her character of her firm but 
gentle guiding was gradual but decided. 

As Gertrude lay now upon her couch, her 
thoughts went back to the day when first she 
arrived at Binfield. The scene was different; 
—early spring flowers were now the only 
ornament of the garden beds ; the leafless 
trees rose grandly against the clear blue sky; 
rooks were busy in their nests; and the 
shrubbery was ringing with the songs of the 
thrushes and blackbirds. All nature had 
put on her spring dress, and the voice of 
spring was now to be heard everywhere. 

The change in the seasons reminded Ger- 
trude that her visit at Binfield was drawing 
to a close. In another fortnight her brother 
Walter was to return to his living, and she 
had promised to be at Woodleigh to receive 
him, and trusted that they should meet with 
restored health and spirits, to resume the 
various duties of their active home life. 

The events the fixture might call forth were 
indeed shrouded fi:om Gertrude's view^ (as 

L 3 
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they are mercifully veiled from every one of 
us,) but it did not seem very probable she 
should have more than a week now and then, 
(and that at long intervals,) at her own dis- 
posal. Her six months at Binfield were 
ended ; and it is very seldom indeed we can 
take leave of a place where we have been 
livinff so long without casting many a linger- 
ing look behind upon familiar scenes and 
faces, Gertrude was now sincerely attached 
to her three cousins. She was always parti- 
cularly alive to the blessings of sisterly com- 
panionship with those of her own sex and 
age. Loneliness had been in some measure 
the trial of her life ; want of that perfect 
and entire sympathy which such sensitive 
and loving natures as her's are apt to yearn 
for with so painfdl an intensity, and which is 
seldom granted to them here below ; and it 
was a trial to her now that she was beginning 
to feel thoroughly understood by her young 
cousins, to turn her lonely steps away from 
their family party. But Gertrude was accus- 
tomed to trikl in many yarious forms ; she 
knew that her prevailing weakness was that 
lonely feeling, which is perhaps after all 
only a very refined shape of the all-pervading 
demon of selfishness ; and she had learnt 
that an active life of self-devotion to the hap- 
piness of others (sanctified by prayer, and 
regulated by the prudent counsels of that 
beloved brother, whose short periods of repose. 
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by her side in the midst of his daily labours 
were the sunshiny bits of her existence,) 
conld enable her to subdue it, and she was 
thankfol. 

It was onljr now, when weakened by some 
strong emotion, — ^the pain of parting, for 
instance, or the languid sensations of illness^ 
- — that her old enemy again assailed her; 
and Amy would probably never have known 
the occasional struggles for cheerfulness in her 
cousin's breast, if she had not heard that out- 
pouring of her innermost feelings when the 
influence of fever removed the habitual curb 
she kept upon them. 

Gertrude could now think upon her cousin's 
own state of character, and habits of employ- 
ment with much comfort and sincere thank- 
fulness. Amy seemed indeed an altered per- 
son. Her pride subdued, her cold reserve 
gradually melting away with it, her thoughts 
beginning to rise to higher and holier aims 
than the common every-day anxieties and 
cares of life; her ambition turned to being 
useful and beloved, instead of merely elegant 
and accomplished ; she bid fair to become a 
most valuable member of society ; and though 
Gertrude would fain have left her to some 
better guidance than the worldly though 
kind-hearted and delightful Mr. Courtenay, 
and his sarcastic cold-mannered son ; yet she 
had too strong a feeling that everybody can 
and may do their duty as well " in that state 
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of life unto which it has pleased God to call 
them/* as in any other circumstances man 
might think more advantageous, to indulge 
in idle day-dreams of what Amy could, 
would, or should have been, with other rela- 
tions, and in a different position. Florence, 
too, was greatly improved. Her indolence of 
nature was not quite conquered, it is true : — 
if every evil inclination could be subdued 
at once, where would be the life-long battle 
to which every member of the Church mili-- 
tant here on earth is pledged ? but it was far 
less indulged than heretofore. Thanks chiefly 
to Gertrude's wise advice too, Florence was 
no longer romantic. Some experience of 
those heart sorrows they think it so delight- 
ful to read about and weep over, has a won- 
derfiil tendency to cure young ladies of taking 
a pleasure in them. Florence had been at 
one time in great danger of falling into a 
state of morbid melancholy, and musing of 
her real and fancied griefs, far more easy to 
bring on than to cure ; but Gertrude's ex- 
ample even more than her precepts had 
rescued her from that peril ; and though her 
love for all that was high, noble, and beauti- 
ftd in poetry, as in every thing else, stiU 
remained, her mind (now brought to a healthy 
tone) only seized upon real beauties, and did 
not create them out of every sentimental 
piece. 

A strong love of natural beauties too, was 
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now rising in her heart ; which I do believe 
is almost an added sense to those who pos-» 
sess it in the degree Grertrude did. 

** The Yoice of streams contained to her 
A softened under tone ; 
The wind that blew across the hills, 
A music all its own." 

And many a fit of loneliness had been dis- 
pelled by trying to imitate on paper (alas, 
how imperfectly 1) the varying shapes of the 
silver-lined clouds as they fleeted across the 
sky; or carefally arranging in water the 
lovely wreaths and nosegays of flowers she 
gathered in her summer-evening walks. 

A strong proof of Florence's progress in 
self-conquest, was satisfactorily afforded to 
Gertrude on the very afternoon of which I 
am speaking. 

Mrs. and the Misses Startin were a^in 
ushered into the garden at Binfield Lodge, 
and Amy's improvement in manner was 
clearly visible to Gertrude, in the real polite- 
ness she showed to those so distasteAil to 
her, while receiving them as her guests ; not 
even relieving her mind by a grimace aside 
to Gertrude when they were first announced. 

** Ah, Gertrude," exclaimed Mrs. Startin, 
" don't ^et up! (indeed, poor dear, she does'nt 
look as if she could ; how dreadfully pale she 
is grown," she observed parenthetically to 
Amy.) " I will come and sit by you 1 there," 
(dropping down on the ends of Gertrude's 
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feet with a sudden tump that nearly made 
her scream,) " it is a long time since I have 
been here. Ah ! sad times, sad times ! ^* and 
she glanced at the girls' black gown^, and 
waved her head expressively backwards and 
forwards more than once. 

Gertrude tried hard to change the conver- 
sation, and brought in various topics ; the 
extreme earliness of the season, a bed of 
tulips which were then in blow, the curious 
history of some Dutch tulips, and the great 
sums which have been given for them, &c; &c. 
The Misses Startin were doatingly fond of 
flowers ; that is, they liked to smell at them, 
and look at them, and all that; but they 
eould not endure working in the garden; 
it was so dreadfully dirty, and they had to 
stoop so much. 

" Florence 1" exclaimed the eldest Miss 
Startin, "do you ever really dig now? I 
mean your own self?" 

" Sometimes," said Florence with a smile. 
" I am afraid I am very idle about it too, but 
I am just setting up a flower bed of my own, 
and I really mean to keep it in great order!" 

" Do you know, one day I really tried ! " 
cried Miss Rose Startin, " I had on a black 
lace mantilla, and I planted some dear sweet 
blue forget-me-nots Mr. Neale had got me 
from the water-side, under a rose-tree on the 
terrace, and I caught my mantilla on the 
thorns of the rose-tree as I was getting up, 



THE cousin's visit. 119 

and tore such a liole I ri^t across I and ihe 
.flowers all died too, so provoking; in such 
full blow as the plant was, and covered with 
buds 1 I remember it quite well, because it 
was just the day before Mr. Neale went away, 
and he promised he would send me a new 
one from Spain," 

" Perhaps it was not very likely flowers 
just transplanted from the water-side would 
grow in your garden, which if I remember 
right was high and dry," interposed Gertrude 
hastily, fearing they were getting on danger- 
ous ground ; but her tender care was all in 
vain, Mrs. Startin (like some other persons of 
my acquaintance) had a talent for hitting a 
sore place skilfully with the lash, and if there 
was one in reach, seldom failed to do so by a 
sort of blind instinct, the exact reverse of 
the quality called tact : for she was not really 
an ill-natured woman. 

" By the bye, Amy,'^ said Mrs. Startin, 
looking intently at Florence all the time, 
" you remember that Mr. Neale who was 
staying with us ? I believe he is going to 
be married — such a piece of perfection, 
George writes me word I they are all at Flo- 
rence together. She is a fortune, and a 
beauty, and every thing of that sort — the 
daughter of one of the attached ambassa- 
dors." 

"Ambassador's attaches, Mamma!" in- 
terrupted Miss.Eoda. 
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" Well, my dear, atiach^ or ambassacLor, 
all the same thin^ ;" continued Mrs. Startin, 
" her name is Victorine Adelaide Maria De 
Nesselrode ! They are to be married in three 
weeks, and reside in Italy, at least for the 
present." 

" I should think Mr. Neale would like 
living abroad," said Amy, coolly; while 
Gertrude dropped her gloves and work on 
the ground, on purpose to give Florence an 
excuse for moving and picking them up. To 
her great relief, however, she soon perceived 
that Florence was perfetly calm, — ^the only 
token of any internal struggle being that her 
face was somewhat paler than usual* 

She replaced Grertrude's things on the 
couch with a faint smile, which no one else 
understood, and quietly remarked, " Made- 
moiselle Nesselrode must be very pretty, for 
she had seen a lovely sketch of her, made by 
a friend of theirs at Florence. She remem- 
bered too, that Mr. Neale was a great admirer 
of beauty, — ^he used to descant on his favourite 
faces in the Keepsake so eloquently." 

No one could have told anything particular 
from the look or the tone with which this 
was said; and Gertrude felt with deep in- 
ward thankfulness that the struggle was in 
great measure over, the victory won. 

After a shorter visit than usual, Mrs. 
Startin took her leave, and the cousins 
returned to the house together. 
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Beatrice was always a very amiable cha- 
Tacter, in her childlike simplicity and Joy of 
heart, but within the last six months she too 
had begun to catch some notion of a higher 
aim and object in life than she had hitherto 
•dreamt of; and Gertrude felt that if she 
found good guides in her elder sisters, she 
would not fail to follow closely after them in 
the path of duty, and perhaps even advance 
beyond them. 

• What had wrought the change we have 
iried to delineate in Amy, Florence, and 
Beatrice, in the short space of six months ? 
If Oertrude had been asked, she would in 
her humility have ascribed it only to the 
trials which the varying changes and chances 
of this mortal life had during that period 
brought home to the hearts of her young 
cousins ; but we can trace it (ever under due 
submission to His hand who often works by 
humble instruments,) to the gentle injhience 
of Cousin Gertrude's daily life. 

The last fortnight at Binfield passed 
quickly, — ^too quickly, by. Almost every 
one must have experienced, with what a rapid 
flight last moments seem to depart, while 
those we fancy we could better spare, move 
slowly on as if with leaden wings ; but what 
matters it reallv whether time passes quick 
or slow if we do but use it aright ere it is 
merged in eternity ? 

Gertrude's last days at Binfield were chiefly 

M 
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spent in finishing and arranging some pre- 
sents she wished to leave for the friends she 
had made during her sojourn there. I say 
leave, because she committed them to the 
kind housemaid's care, to be distributed after 
she was gone. Thus her "influence" was 
exercised even after her departure ; for there 
is no time when our hearts lead us to paj so 
much attention to a person's words, as when 
we have just parted from them. At Flo- 
rence's request, Gertrude had drawn up for 
her a list of books to read for a continuously 
course of history, as well as a few on lighter 
subjects ; and to Aer, her present was a capa- 
cious extract book, arranged after Gertrude's 
own plan, with clear heads of pages and 
index, and place to record all " books read," 
and their dates. In the first page Gertrude 
wrote the following beautiful passage : — 

"For what then vas I bomi — ^to fiU the eircling year 

With daily toil for daily bread, with Bordid pains and 
pleasures 1 

To walk this cheqnered world, alternate light and dark- 
ness, 

The day-dreams of deep thought followed by the night- 
dreams of fancy ] 

To be one in a full procession? — to dig my kindred clay t 

To decorate the gs^lery of art 1 — ^to clear a few acres of 
forest? 

For more than these, my soul, thy Ood hath lent thee life. 

** Is then that noble end to feed this mind with knowledge ; 
To mix for mine own thirst the sparkling wine of wisdom ; 
To light with many lamps the caverns of my heart ; 
To reap, in the furrows of my brain, good harvest of right 

reasons] 
For more than these, my soul, thy Ood hath lent thee life. 
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'* Is it to grow stronger in self-goyemment,' to check the 

chafing will; 
To curb with tightening rein the mettled steeds of passion ; 
To welcome with calm hearty far in the voiceless desert. 
The gracious yisitings of heaven that bless my single self] 
For more than these, my soul, thy God hcUh lent thee life. 

** To aim at thine own happiness, is an end idolatrous and 

evil; 
In earth, yea, in heaven, if thou seek it for thyself, seeking 

thou sh&lt not find. 
Hi^»piness is a road-aide flower, growing on the highways 

of usefulness. 
Plucked, it shall wither in thy hand ; passed by, it is 

fragrance to thy spirit. 

" Discretion guide thee on thy way, nobly minded youth ! 
Help thee to humour Infirmities, to wmk at innocent 

errors. 
To take small count of forms, to bear with prejudice and 

fancy : 
Discretion guard thine asking, discretion aid thine answer. 
Teadi thee that well-timed silence hath more eloquence 

th^ speech. 
Whisper thee thou art weakness, though thy ci^use be 

strength. 
Let the cool streams of prudence temper the hot spring of 

zeal, 
So shall thy life be useful, and thy young heart happy !'' 

Proverbial Philosophy, p. 137. 



CHAPTEE X. 

THB DBPABTirRK. 

" A LBTTBK timely writ is a rivet to the chain of affection/' 

Proverbial PhUosopk}/, 

The last day had come, — and Gertrude, all 
bonneted and shawled, took one more linger- 
ing stroll through the flower garden with 
Amy. Florence and Beatrice meantime were 
arranging for her, what is so often affection's 
last ^ft, the travelling nosegay. 

" Oh, Gertrude !" said Amy, « how dif- 
ferent I might be if I had you always I I 
feel now how much more I might have pro- 
fited by your visit. Oh that you could stay 
with me!" 

" Do not wish anything so out of the way,* 
dear Amy," replied Gertrude ; but there 
were tears in her eyes while she spoke lightly, 
" do not tempt me to wish to neglect all my 
duties ; humble and unpoetical as they may 
be," she added, as the thought of her dispen- 
sary and clothing-club, and how much extra 
work this six months' absence would give 
her. 

" I know you will not forget us, dear Cousin 
Gertrude;" said Beatrice, as she joined them, 
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dnd put a lovely nosegay into Gertrude's 
hand, ** but see, I have put in a quantity 
of what the children call forget-me-nots, (and 
she pointed to a mass of the blue bird's-eye,) 
to remind you of me on the journey." 

"I think my delightfol travelling sack 
would be a more substantial reminder, were 
one needed," said Gertrude, pointing to a 
crdchet railway bag, which made up with all 
modem conveniences of bending jointed 
mouth-piece, and leathern fittings, hung on 
her arm. " I shall admire your delicate work 
on the journey, dear Beatrice, and Florence's 
pincushion and needlebook, and Amy's smell- 
ing-bottle and book. 1 never saw so com- 
plete a present, and Longfellow's Poems is 
the venr book I was wishing to possess. 
Altogether, I go loaded with gifts, I am 
sure. Mr. Fortescue's Prayer Book, and 
Miss Williams's drawing, and little Lucy's 
kettle-holder, will all be great additions to 
my own room; and last, not least," she 
added, pointing to a little packet of ribbon 
markers, which were put carefiiUy into one 
of the pockets of her bag, " I have these 
pretty place-keepers, worked by the children 
of my school class." 

We will not dwell on the parting scene. 
Methinks there are hardly any readers who 
have not experienced too many painful part- 
ings in real life, to be anxious to revive the 
recollection of them. So it will suffice to 

M 3 
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say, that many tearfiil blessings and praj^er* 
accompanied the last sounds of the departing 
wheels which bore Gertrude Elton away from 
Binfield Lodge. 

Perhaps the letters she receiyed from the 
friends she left behind, after her presents had 
been given them, may best illustrate the 
effects of her influence. 

Mr. Fortescue's shall come first. 



" My dear Miss Elton, — ^I thank you much 
for the drawing you have kindly bestowed 
upon me. It is very pretty in itself, but I 
shall value it chiefly as a memorial of one 
who will not soon be forgotten in our little 
household. From what I have seen of you, 
I feel certain that you will reckon it no 
intrusion in me to assure you, that my best 
blessing goes with you, and that when the 
small congregation you have so constantly 
formed a part of meets to worship in the 
house of Uod, your name will be often, 
though silently, remembered by its pastor. 

" Farewell, my dear Miss Elton ; that God 
may guide and prosper you in all your under- 
takings, is the earnest prayer and sincere 
wish, Of yours very truly, 

" H. B. FORTESCUE." 

"In Lucy's words I add, 

" My friend Miss Elton, — Lucy thanks you. 
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so very much for the pretty doll you left for 
her. I shall often take her out in the garden 
and sing over to her the songs you taught me, 
I wished to cry very much when I saw the 
carriage drive away with you yesterday, but 
I remembered you used to tell me it was 
silly to cry for every little thing, and so I 
don't mean to do so any more. I am your 
own little friend, "Lucy." 

Miss Williams's letter is next in order. 

"Dear Miss Elton, — It makes me quite 
happy to have an excuse for saying a few 
words to you, in the necessity of acknowledg- 
ing your valuable gift. You could have 
found no present so acceptable to me as a 
book of prayers selected by you, and written 
out by your own hand ; but that you should 
really have bestowed so much, so very much 
trouble on me, is what I can hardly realize, 
though I see the produce of your labours in 
its embroidered velvet case before my eyes. 
You have been so very kind, that I feel sure 
jrou will be glad to know that the cheering 
mfluence of your occasional walks and talks 
with me has had the same refreshing and 
invigorating effect on my mind, in the midst 
of my lonely and anxious life, as the traveller 
in the desert feels when he comes upon a 
green soft spot in the midst of his weary 
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pilgrimage. Miss Courtenay has spoken 
several times very good naturedly to me 
since you went ; she is beginning to take a 
class at the school, and I shall be very glad 
to have some one there who can, from time 
to time, give me tidings of yonr welfare. 
Old Nanny Eldon, whom I visited yesterday, 
says she prays for you every day. The quilt 
you. knit her was over her bed, and the little 
book you gave her close beside her, and your 
memory pervaded everything. I hope to go 
and see her much oftener now, and I often 
think of the useful hint you gave me, when 
you told me what lessons of endurance and 
patient faith you had learnt when you visited 
the poor, at a time when you were unhappy 
yourself. 

" My mother continues in much the same 
state she was in when you were here. She 
does not suffer much, I am thankftd to say, 
though her extreme langour and weariness 
often render the least exertion painful to her. 
I ought, I am sure, to apologize for the 
length of this letter, ' and yet I am feeling 
almost unable to draw it to a close, because 
I feel this indeed to be saying farewell to 
you. Our paths in life lie in very different 
directions, and I know, should I leave here, 
I must not even hope to hear of you from 
time to time ; but yet, believe me, I shall ever 
return a grateful recollection of your kindness. 
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' "Excuse. this intrusion; it will Be the 
last ; and believe me to remain 

" Your truly obliged^ 

**Mabia Margabet Williams." 

Then came a long letter from Amy Courte- 
nay, with postscripts by Florence and Bea- 
trice, which was as follows : 

" My dearest Gertrude, — I feel as if I had 
so much to say to you it will be hardly pos- 
sible to compress it into the limits of one 
letter; and first let me thank you for the 
beautiful little bible and prayer-book you left 
upon my dressing table for me; I traced your 
handy work in the embroidered cover and 
place-keepers, and felt very grateftil to you 
for leaving, me so comforting a remembrance 
of your visit. When I look back upon the 
beginning of that visit, I feel indeed I have 
much to regret ; I know you have forgiven 
me long since, dear Gertrude, for my coldness 
and stiffness and reserve ; but I hardly know 
how to forgive myself, and feel now with 
bitter regret how much time I wasted that I 
might have spent with you. You can't think 
how I miss you ; I feel as if, since I have 
known you enough to perceive the motives of 
your actions, I had entered into a new world. 
1 can't explain what I mean fully, especially 
in a letter; but I quite tremble when I loot 
back and think how unmindful I was of 
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anything except worldly objects. Now I db 
see that we ought to live for a very diflferent 
object than merely to please ourselves ; I feel 
quite overwhelmed with the load of neglected 
duties that surround me on all sides, and I 
miss your kind help and advice just at the 
very moment in all my life when perhaps I 
am the most in need of it. I am trying to 
make some sort of scheme, and plan of life, 
as a kind of guide, though of course it must 
be subject to all kinds of interruptions ; still 
I feel I am more likely to do what I ought, 
than if I left it all to chance. I opened my 
whole heart on this subject to Florence and 
Beatrice after you were gone, and you cannot 
think what a relief I find it to have done so. 
They are both very anxious to lead a less 
idle life than we have done hitherto. Beatrice 
is to go with me to the school where Mr. For- 
tescue (with whom we had a long talk yester- 
day morning) has given me a great deal to do. 
I know dear Papa will not like her to under- 
take anything of the sort by herself; but if 
she goes with me he will not mind about it ; 
and if, in a little time, he finds she is just as 
merry and joyous as ever, I hope we may 
get him to Consent to something more. I do so 
want to try and feel as you do the importance 
of the Holy Communion and also tiie daily 
service. Florence and I mean to go by turns, 
and then there need be nothing left undone 
at home or with Beatrice; I am so very 
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anxious to find it a lielp to me, but I am 
quite afraid you will be shocked if I say, I 
am so dreadfully afraid of getting tired of 
hearing the service every day, and you know- 
that might be worse than anything ; however, 
I read a very comforting bit about it in a 
book the other day, which made me think the 
love of it might come with really trying ; it 
said " If all could know the joy, the sweet 
and perfect peace of those hours of prayer ; 
if the poor, weary and sad with their cheer- 
less life — ^the immersed in business — the 
people of society — ^they even who look upon 
religion as, among other things, a refuge from 
severe mental toil — could know the satisfying 
happiness (we do not use unconsidered or 
unproven words) of those hours of prayer, 
how seldom would the bell make its admoni- 
tion in vain, for any who could by possibility 
attend it" I mean to try at least. Papa 

invited the new Rector of S to dine with 

us yesterday, Mr. Archer. I wished for you, 
we all Hked him so much. He seems an 
excellent and very agreeable person, and 
accomplished besides : he has a fine voice, 
and sang "Ruth" beautifully with Florence 
and Beatrice, while I accompanied them; 
but. he seemed most interested m a long con- 
versation with Florence, about German and 
German books. I thought they were getting 
to the " object of life," which you used to tell 
Florence all her talks on German books regu- 
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laxly ended with, but they broke short off as 
the clock struck eleven, and Mr. Archer de- 
clared he had quite forgotten the time, I dare 
say they will end their discussion some day 
soon, nevertheless; for papa seemed quite as 
much pleased with Mr. Archer as we were, and 
begged him to let us see him again before long; 
papa knew his father at Oxford. Lucy For- 
tescue has looked very grave ever since you 
went: indeed if I were not as fond of you as 
I now am, I should be quite jealous ; every- 
body expresses such sincere regret at your 
going away. I must really end now, as John 
is begging me to walk with him; he leaves 
us to-morrow. Ever, dearest Gertrude, 
"Your truly affectionate Cousin, 

"Amy Courtenay." 

" Amy has given me her letter to read, my 
dear Gertrude, and I must just add a little 
bit, though she has certainly not left me 
a great deal to say* Thank you much for 
my extract book; 1 particularly like the lines 
you have copied into it ; there is something 
so firm and unflinching in their tone. I have 
only treated myself to one morning's German 
since you went, and I have read nearly half 
a volume of Alison's Lectures on History. I 
have also copied out the list of books, and 
jparts of books, he gives so clearly for a course 
of history ; an hour every day will do a good 
deal, and I make Beatrice read half the time to. 
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me whilst I work, thus killing two birds with 
one stone you will say. Amy has made what 
I think a very clever map of her timSy 
(if you can understand what 1 mean by such 
an odd word,) and seems setting very steadily 
to work ; she and Beatrice go to the school, 
and I am to visit some of the poor people. 
I shall soon have some interest in the clotnes 
I am making, I am sure, now that I begin 
to see where they are most wanted, and who 
are really the poorest. Life is full of interests, 
dear Gertrude, aad you have made me see 
them, and I am ever gratefully and affection- 
ately yours, 

"Florence Mary Courtenay." 

One more letter we must insert, and only 
one : it is from Beatrice. 

" My own dear Gertrude, — ^I find my sisters 
have sent off their letters, so I must have an 
epistle all to myself; I never could write a good 
letter, I know it is not in me, so I pray you, 
only think your little Beatrice is talking to 
you, and never mind its being good English. 

I was quite charmed with the work-basket 
you left me, and in such beautifiil order too, 
and that dear little frock all tidily begun; I 
ought to sew immensely, I am sure, and I 
really think I shall get to like it. Gipsey 
has not been like the same dog since you 
went away; do you know she goes and sits 

N 
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at your door every afternoon, and seems quite 
dull because you don't come and walk with- 
her. I am getting more industrious I do 
think; I read history with Florence, and 
French classics with Amy, alternate days, 
and I have got a little class at the school to 
look after, but I can't teach them as you used 
to do. We have got a charming new neigh- 
bour, Mr. Archer, the Rector of S ^ but 

I suppose sisters have told you all about him. 
You are sure to have a great deal to do this 
week, so I shall not expect a very long letter 
for the first, but you know you have promised 
to write to me from time to time, and givea 
me leave to write to you. I suppose you are 
my first "regular correspondent," as people 
would say, except a duty letter to Miss Clay 
now and then ; at any rate you are my dearest 
and best friend, after sisters, and I am, and 
shall be always, 

"Your own faithful 

"Beateice Courtenay." 

This waa Beatrice's letter, and now wer 
must draw this little volume to a close. 
Gertrude's six months' visit at Binfield is 
ended; and though we might find much to 
tell of her Lincolnshire home, and of the 
after effects of her "gentle influence" on her 
Binfield friends ; yet as this book does not 
pretend to be in any way a connected story^ 
but merely a few sketches of character, we 
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must beware of prolonging the narrative to 
an unreasonable length, and so we must 
pause here, and make an end. 

It is a solemn thing to make an end 
of anything, even to close a little book 
like this, the companion of many a solitary 
hour. 

It should be done with care, for last words 
may sometimes be remembered more heed- 
fully than others, and should therefore be to 
the purpose. It should be done with prayer, 
for it is an awful thing to write that, for the 
reading of which, (if it contains one word of 
good advice or holy teaching) others may be 
responsible. It should be done in meekness 
ana humility, and in all fear, lest upon the 
writer should come the awful doom of those 
who preach, but practise not, 

'< Thou hast not lost an hour whereof there is a record/' 
"A written thought at midnight shall redeein the 

livelong day." 
''Idea is as a shadow that departeth, speech is fleeting 
as the wind." 
Eeading is an unrememhered pastime, but writing is 
eternal 1 " 

Proverbial Philosophy ^ p. 190. 

Oh ! reader, for the sake of the writer, for 
the sake of thine own soul, think seriously of 
what I have written ; pray for God's help ; 
pray Him to strengthen in thee that faith 
without which the most perfect human works 
would be utterly/ valueless ; while yet we 
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must urge all true Christians to " shew forth 
their faith by their works;" pray for this, 
and then apply unto thyself the parable of 
the Ten Talents ; and turn not away from this 
little book in scorn or in weariness, without 
asking thyself this question, Have I buried 
my talent in the earth? Have I used or 

INFLUENCE ? 



THE END. 



A> CLAY, FAIMIBR, BRBAD STKEkT HILL. 
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the Rer. R. W. Blackmore, M.A. lOs. 6d. 
The Doctrine of the Russian Church, &c. Translated from the 

Slavonic- Russian by the Rev. R. W. Blackmore. 88. 
Harmony of Anglican Doctrines with those <a the Catholic and Apos- 

tolic Church of the East, by the Rev. R. W. Blackmore. 3s. 
The Ecelesiastie: a Magazine relating to the affairs of the Church, 

Education, &c. In monthly parts, 88. 
History of the Holy EaBtem Church.— General Introduction. By the 

Rev. J. M. Neale, M.A. Two vols., d^. 
Appendix to the Introduction to the Holy Eastern Church; containing 

a List of the Sees. By the Rev. J. M. Neale. is. 
The History of the Patriarchate of Alexandria, by the Rev. J. M. 

Neale. Two vols., 248. 
History of the Patriarchates of Antioch and Jerusalem, by the sam^ 

author. JPreparfng. 
Letter to Archdeacon Hare, witii Reference to the Gorham case, by 

the Rev. J. M. Neale. is. 
Horse Sacramentales. The Sacramental Articles of the Church of 

England vindicated, and illuatrated, by Thomas Hopkins Britton, 

Al.A. 08. 

Tentativa Theologica. Por P. Antonio Fereira de Figueredo. Trans* 

lated by the Rev. E. H. Landou, M.A. ps. 
The Judgments on Baptismal Regeneration ; with Appendices, and a 

Discourse on Heresy. By the Rev. W. J. Irons, B.D. Ss. 
On the Whole Doctrine of Final Causes: a Dissertation, with a Cliap. 

ter on Modem Deism. By the Rev. W. J. Irons. 78. 6d. 
On the Holy Catholic Church, as a Witoess against False Philosophic^ 

sing. By the Rev. W. J. Irons. 48. Od. 
On the Apostolical Succession : 1 The Doctrine. 8 The Evidence. 

a llie Objections. By the Rev. W. J. Irons. 4s. 6d. 
Sequel to a Pamphlet on the Royal Supremacy, in reply to the Rev. 

W. Maskell, and the Rev. T. W. Allies. By the Rev. W. J. Irons. 

18. dd. 



THSOLOGICAL AMD SCHOIJLSTie. 7 

■dcleriastfeal Jvriadtctton : belair Voor Lectures on the STnod— The 

Diocese— The Pariah— The Priest. By the Rev. W. J . Irone. 79. 6d. 
Bp. Montaffae's Articles of Inqoiry at his Primary Visitation, 1038. is. 
The Rerelatton of Jssus Christ, ezplaiaed agreeably to the Aealogry 

of Holy Scripture. By a Clergyman. 14s. 
The People, Education, and tiie Church : a Letter to the fcord Bishop 

of Exeter, by the Reir. A. Watson, M.A. is. 
Letter to all Members of ttie Church of England, on the "One 

Baptism for the Remission of Sins, by the Rev. A. Wat9on. 8d. 
Apology for the Plain Sense of the Prayer Book on Holy Baptism, by 

the Rev. A. Watson. 4s. 
Letter to the Lord Bishop of Glasgow and Galloway on Church M ait> 

ters, by Sir Archibald Edmonstone, Bart. is. 
The Judgment of the Anglican Chnreh (Posterior to the Reformation) 

on the Sufficiency of Holy Scripture, &c., by the Rev. J. F. 

Rnssidl, B.C.L. 10s. M. 
Anglican Ordinations Valid: a ReAitatioa of certain Statements, by 

the Very Rev. P. R. Kenrick, V.6." By the Rev. J. F. RnseeU. is. 
Revival of Old Cborch of England Principles no New Faith, by ttie 

Rev. W. B. Flower, B.A. 6d. 
Flea for Musical Services, by the Rev. W. B. Flower. Sd. 
Wliat shall be Done to Regain the Lost } a Flea for the Poor « by the 

Rev. W. B. Flower. 4d., by post 0d. 
Treatise on the English Church : containing Remarks on Its History^ 

Theory, &c. By the Rev. W. Qresley, M.A. is. 
The Real Danger of the Church of England, by the Rev. W. Oresley. 9d> 
Second Statement of the Real Danger of the Church, is. 
Tliird Statement of the Real Danger of the Church, is. 

The above three pamphlets in one vol., ss. 6d. 
Word of Remonstrance with the Evangelicals, by the Rev. W. Gres- 

ley. dd. 
Second Word of Remonstrance wiOi the Evangelicals, by the Rev. 

W. Qresley. 6d. 
Letter to the Dean of Bristol on TractBuianism, by the Rev. W. Gres- 

lev Is 
Stand Fast and Hope : a Letter, by the Rev, W. Qresley. is. 
Holy Baptism : a Complete Statement of the Church's Doctrine, By 

the Rev. C. S. Qrneber, M.A. is. 6d. 
Plain Discourse on the One Faith, by the Rev. C. S. Qrueber. is. 
Progress of the Church of England since the Reformation, 6d., d. 9d. 
The Union of the Spiritual and Temporal Anthorities in one Courts 

by the Rev. W. P. Ward, M.A. is. 
Premonition to the Priesthood touching the Use of the Holy Scriptures 

as an Elementary Book, by the Rev. R. Wwyls. 0d. 
Demoniacal Possession; its Nature and Cessaaoo, A prise essay, 

by the Rev. T. Woodward, M.A. 2s. 
Oongrregattonal Independents : an Inquiry into their Faith and Prac- 
tice. By the Rev. H. Wray, M.A. 8d. 
Ecclesiastical Restoration and Reform. No. l Suggestions on Chnreh 

Rates, Parish Officers, ftc. No. 3 The Education Question Prae. 

tically Considered. By the Rev. W. Blunt, M.A. is. each. 
Use and Abuse of Church Bells, by the Rev. W. Blunt. 6d. 
Record of the College of Christ Church, Brecon, by the Rev. Jermyn 

Pratt, is. 
The Ordinance of Confession, by the Rev. W. Qresley. 8s. clQtb* 



8 WO&K8 PVfiUSHBO BY J. M ASTERS. 

Essaj on Sisterhoods in the English Church, by the Rev. W. B* 

Sellon* 18. 
Plea for Sisterhoods, by the Bishop of Brechin. 8d. 
Increase of Romsjiism in England, by the Bev< H. Newland, M.A. Sd^ 
Holiness in the Priest's Household, by a Clergyman. 6d. Reprinting, 
The Christiaji Sacrifice in the Eucharist considered, by the Right Rev. 

Alexander Jolly, D.D., late Bishop of Moray. 38. 6d. 
Celebration of the Holy Eucharist. Reprinted from the " Ecclesiastic." 

6d. 
The Scottish Church and the English Schismatics : Letters, by the 

Rev. Robert Montgomery, M.A. 3s. 
Stiictares on the Duke of Argyll's Essay, by David Aitchison, M.A. 

as. 6d. 
Observations upon the Sunday Services, by Bishop Jolly. 6s., calf 

8s. 0d. 
Digest of the Law of Moses, Moral, Civil, Ceremonial. 2s. 6d. 
The Doctrine of Holy Baptism Briefly Explained, by the Rev. C. £• 

Douglass, is. fid. 
Systematic Analysis of Bishop Butier's Analogy, by the Rev. Henry 

H. Duke, B.A. 4s. 6d., interleaved 6s. 
list of Service Books according to the Uses of the Anglican Church, 
' with the possessors. 3s. 6d. 
Canon Chant Manual: being the solemn and euphonious mode of 

Chanting, as in olden times. By William Mason. 6d. 
Historical Notices of Choristers, by the Rev. James Edwin Millard, 

M.A* 28. 6d. 
The Present. State of the Church. In Six Letters, with a Postscript. 

By the Rev. J. Jebb. is. 
Memorial of the Churchwardens of the Parish of Westbourne, to the 

- Lord Bishop. 8d. 
The Charch in the Cloisters; or Monks and Monasteries. By the 

Rev. Samuel Fox, M.A., F.S.A. 6s» 

. ECCLESIOLOGICAL AKD ABCHXTECTURAL. 

The Ecclesiologlst. Published under the Superintendence of the Ec- 

clesiological late Cambridge Camden Society, every alternate 

month. Is. 6d. 

Twelve Volumes are now published, and maybe had at the following 

prices, in cloth: — ^Vol. I., 5s. 6d. } Vol. II., with Two Engravings, 

ffs. 6d. *, Vol. III., with Seven Engravings, 6s. 6d. ; Vol. IV., (New 

Series, I.) with Four Engravings, 8s. ; Vol. V., (N. S. II.) with Three 

Engravings, 8s. 6d. ; Vol. VI. (N. S. III.) with Three Engravings, 

price 7s. 6d. j Vol. VII. (N.S. IV.) with Three Engravings, 8s. j Vol. VII I . 

(N. S. V.) with Engravhigs, lls.j Vol. IX. (N. S. VI.) lis. Vol. X. 

CS. S. VII.) with Engravings 12s. Vol. XI. (N. S. VIII.) 8s. 6d. Vol. 

XII. (N. S. IX.) 

Hand-Book of English Ecclesiology. Companion for Church Tourists. 
Cloth, 7s. } or limp Calf interleaved, lOs. 6d. 

Sketches of Continental Ecclesiology. Ecclesiological Notes in Bel- 
gium, &c., by the Rev. B. Webb, M.A. 12s. 

Ecclesiological Notes on the Isle of Man : a Summer Pilgrimage. By 

: the Rev. J. M. Neale, M.A. 9s. 6d. 

Hierurgia Anglicana; Illustrative of the Ritual of the Church of 
England* iss. 
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B0CLB81OL0GICAL AN0 AftCHtTB€TOAAL. ^ 

-tike BoelestdloglBt'8 Guide to the Chnreliee roniid CMnbrtdfe. Is. 
Practical Remarks on the Minor Accessories to the Service of the 

Church, by Gilbert J. French. 4«. 
Hints on Ornamental Needlework, for Bodetiaatioal Purposes. 3s. 
Ecclesiastical Embroidery. Working: Petberns of Flowers, on sheets, 

Nos. 1 to 13, M. each) or in Three Parts, ss. each. 
Churches of Scarborough and the Neighbourhood, by the Rev. G. A. 

Poole, and John West Hngall, Architect, ss. 0d., paper 9s. 0d. 
Sook of MedisBTal Alphabets. Oblcmg 4to., S8> 
Church Walks in Middlesex : betaig a Series oi Eodesiological Notes. 

By John Hanemi Sperling, B.A. ss. 6d. 
The Arrangement of Parish Chorefaet Considered, by the Rer. J. W. 

Hewett, B.A. Od. 
Proportion in Gothic Archlteeture) by the Rev. P. Freeman. With 

plates, 2s. 6d. 
Principles of Church Restoration, by Edward A. Freeman, M.A. is. 
History of Architecture, by E« A. Freeman, M.A. 14s. 
Itistory of Ecclesiastical Ardiitecture in England, by the Rer. G. A. 

Poole, M.A. 12S. 
Churches, their Structure, ArrangeneBt, Omamoats, fte., by the Rev. 

G. A. Poole, is. 6d. 
Architeetoral Sketches on the OonUneiit, by Geerge TtaodUt, Sixty 

Engraved Subjects, 10s. 6d. 
Deidgns for Country Churches, by George Truefitt. Imperial 4to., 80s. 
Tract upon Tombstones ; or Suggestions for Persons intending to set 

up Monuments. By the Rev. F. £. Paget, is. 
G3iiistian Memorials i being a series of Designs, by WilUam Osmond, 

Jun., SiJisbury. 16s. 
Sunter's Ornamental Designs for Gravestones. On a sheet, 2s. 
Remarks on Ctiristian Gravestones, with Drawings. By the Rev. 

Ecdies J. Carter, M.A. 3s. 6d. In stiff Wrapper, 28. 0d. 



PUBLICATIONS OF THE 

(SccUniolosicA Uu CanArttsf Camtfen ^ocietp. 

Few* Woitl8 to Churchwardens on Churches and Church Ornaments. 

No. 1 Country Parishes. Sd., or 218. per 100. 

No. 2 Town or Manufacturing Parishes. 3d. 
Few Words to Church Builders. Third edition, 18. 
Appendix to a '* Few Words to Church Builders." Sd. 
Few Words to Parish Clerks and Sextons. Country Parishes. 2d. 
Few Words to Churchwardens : abridged from the two tracts. On a 

sheet. 
Advice to Workmen employed in Restoring a Church. Id. 
Advice to Workmen employed in BoUding a Church, id. 
Churdi Enlargement and Church Arrangement. 6d. 
ThQ History and Statisticka of Poes. as. id. 
Supplement to the ** History oC Poes," ooiitaiiiing th* additional 

matter, is. 
Tweuty-four Reasons for getting rid of Church Pues. id., or 58. per 1 00. 
An Argament for the Greek Origin and Meantasg of I H S. is. 6d. 
On the History of Christian Altars. 6d. 

Church Schemes : Forms for the deadriptlaa of a. Church, l s. per doc 
The Report of the Society for I8i7-a^i with a List of Members, is. 

B 



iO . WORKS PUBLISHED BT J. MASTERS. - 

Hie Transax^ons of the Cambridge Camden Societf. Part I.» 68. 6d. 
II., fls. III., 78. 6d« In one vol. cloth, lOs. 

Working Drawings of the Middle Pointed Chancel of All Saints, Haw- 
ton, by M. J. Le Keux, Sen. Atlas foUo, 25s, To Members, 2ls. 

Church of the Holy Sepulchre : some account of its Restoration. 6d. 

Exterior View of the same (as restored by the Cambridge Camden 
Society). 8s. Od. 

Interior View of the same, taken after its Restoration, is. 

Lithograph of the Font and Cover in the Church of S. Edward, Cam- 
bridge, is. 6d. plain, 2s. India paper. 

Stalls and Screen work in S. Mary*s, Lancaster, is, 

JFonerals and Funeral Arrangements, Is. 

Illustrations of Monumental Brasses: with accompanying descrip- 
tions and Lithographs. In six parts. No. 2, 5s. plain; India- 
paper proofs, 7s. 6d. Nos. I, 3, 4, 6, and 6, 88. plain j India-paper 
proofs, lOs. 6d. 

Instrumenta Ecclesiastica. Vol. 1, ^l, lis. 6d. 

Second Series, published on alternate months, price 28. 6d. each. 
Parts 1 to 4, now ready, containing Plan for Cemetery Chapel, Lich 
House, Desks, Gables, Wooden Churches, &c. 

PAROCHIAL AND CHURCH WORKS. 

The Churchman's Diary j an Almanack for the year of Grace 1852. 3d. 
Masters's List of Churches in which the Daily Prayers are said. Od. 
Memoranda Parochialia, or the Parish Priest*s Pocket Book, by the 

Rev. F. E. Paget. 3s> 6d., double size 5s. 
' The District Visitor's Memorandum Book. 6d., the paper is. per qaire. 
Sermons Register : by which an account may be kept of Sermons, is. 
The Sponsor's Duty. On thin card, 2s. 6d. per 100. 
Certificates of Confirmation and Holy Communion, in red and black, 

2d., or 14S. per lOO. 
Certificates of Baptism, Confirmation, and First Communion, on a 

card, 2d., or Us. per lOO. 
Form of Prayer and Ceremonies used at the Consecration of Churches, 
. &c., in London, Oxford, and Winchester, id., or 7s. per 100. 
Form of Prayer for Laying the Stone of a Church or Chapel, Id, 
Form of Prayer for Laying the Stone of a School. Id. 
Forms for Notice of Service s, for affixing on church doors. 2s. per 100. 
The Order for the Burial of the Dead. Large card, for attendants, fid. 
Selections from the Old and New Versions of the Psalms, as used at 

Christ Church, S. Pancras. is. fid. 
An Order of Psalms. Selected from the Old and New Versions of the 

Psalms, by the Rev. M. Walcott, M.A. On a sheet, 2d, 
On Private Devotion in Churches, is. 

POETRY. 

Original BaUads, by Living Authors, 1850. Edited by the Rev, H, 

Thompson, M.A. 10s. 6d„ morocco 158.  
Mediaeval Hymns, Sequences, and other Poems, translated by the Rev. 

J. M. Neale. 2s. fid. 
Ljrra Sanctorum : Lays for the Mhior Festivals, edited by the Rev. 

W. J. Deane. 5s. 
Pietas Metrica, by the Rev. T. M. Hopkins. 3s. fid. 
Rural ThoughU and Scenes, by W. Whiting. 6s, 



MU8X0, 1 1 

Layi and Lefeods of the Church in England, by the Hey. J. M. 

Neale. 8t. fld. 
Hymns for the Sick : for the hours, days of the week, &c., by the Her. 

J. M. Neale. lOd., cloth is. 0d. 
Hymns for Children. First, Second, and Third Series. By the Rer. 

J. M. Xode. 3d. each. Complete in doth, is. 
Songs and Ballads for Manufacturers, by the Rev. J. M. Neale. 8d« 
Echoes from Old Cornwall, by the Rev. R. S. Hawker, M.A. 4s. 
Lays of Israel, by Amelia M. Loraine. 2s. 0d. cloth, 4s. morocco. 
Lays Concerning the Early Church, by the Rey. J. F. Russell, is. Od, 
Lays of the Church, and other Verses, is. 

Hymns for the Service of the Church. Edited by the Rev. J. Old- 
know, is. Od. 
Songs of Christian Chivalry, by the author of *' Hymns and Scenes of 

Childhood." 8s. 0d. 
Christmas Eve and other Poems, by Mrs. Cutbbert Orlebar. Is, 
Hymns on Scripture Characters for the Young, is. 
Hymns for Little Children, by the author of " Verses for Holy Sea- 

sons," &c. 0d., is. cloth, gilt edges is. Od. 
This little volume has the Clerical Imprimatur of the author of the 
" Christian Year." 

The Morning and Evenhig Hymns are set to Music for Schools, &o. 
Od. each. 
Moral Songs, by the author of ** Hymos for Little Children.** 8d« 

cloth is. 
The Famine in Ireland : a Poem. Is. 
Preparatives for Death, by Bishop Ken. Ss. 
Ancient Hymns for Children, by the Rev. T. Williams, B.D. is. Od. 
Hymns on the Catechism, by the Rev. I. Williams. 8d., cloth is. 
Hymns used at S. Saviour's, Leeds. 8d. cloth, 2s. bound. 
The Child's Book of Ballads, by the author of " Hymns and Scenes of 

Childhood.'* 8s. Od. 
Cinderella: a Fairy Tale in Verse. By the author of "Harry and 

Walter." is. 
Margaret: an Olden Tale, hi Verse. By the author of " Hymns and 

Scenes of Childhood.'* 8s. Od. cloth, is. Od. paper. 
Hymns and Scenes of Childhood. Third edition, 2s. Od. 
Wreath of Lilies: a Gift for the Young. By the same author. 8s. Od, 
Holy Times and Scenes, by the Rev. J . S. Tute. 8s. Second Series, 8s. 
Psalms and Hymns Selected for the use of S. Andrew's, Well Street, 

by the late Rev. T. M. Fallow, is. 

MU8I0. 

Now Publishing, under the sanction of the Ecclesiological late 
Cambridge Camden Society. 

1. A Hymnal Noted, or Translations of the Ancient Hymns of the 
Church. Edited by the Rev. J. M. Neale, M.A., and the Rev. 
Thomas Helmore, M.A. Part 1, 2s. Od. 

2, The Words of the Hymnal, in a separate form. Vellum cloth, Od. 
8. Accompanying Harmonies to the Hymnal Noted, by the Rev. T. 

Helmore. Three parts, 4s. 4d. 

Hie Church Hymn Book and the Church Tune Book, In one vol, 
imperial 8vo., 2U. 



12 WORKS PUBLISHED BT J. MASTERS. 

Tbe P i cface i in the Ofllce of the H0I7 Commimion, with their Anc&Bot 

Chant, by the Rer. J. L. Crompton, M.A. 58. 
flMred Music : containing O/ifrinal Psalm Tunes, Senrices, and Siogla 

and Doable diants, by the Rer. W. S. S. Evans, B.A. fis. 
Bacfed Hymns and Anthems, with the Music as ased in S. Sarioar, 

Leeds. Complete in wn^per, 5s. 
Qregoiisn and other Chants, adapted to the Psalter and Canticles, as 

pointed to be nmag in Churches. 9b. 6d. 
The Elffiit Gregorian Tonea with th^ several endings, separately. 4d'. 
The Psalter, or Psalms of David, Pointed as the}' are to be suirg in 

Churches, to Sixty-seven AD<dent Chante. Ss. 
Companion to ttie Psalter.— Sixty-seven Ancient Chants or Tones of 

tiie Church, arranged in modem notetion, in four parts, is. 
The Cantitdes, Hymns, and Creed, used in Morning and Evening 

Prayer, set to the Ancient Tones. 6d. 

Selection flrom the Quire Psalter, being the ftalms according to the 
Use of the Book of Common Prayer, set forth and arrauged to 
upwards of live hundred Chants. 
1. The Psalter with the Treble Part.->3. The Psalter with the Alto. 

' — S. The Psalter with the Tenor Part.— 1. The Psalter with the Bass. — 

5. The Psalter with the parte compressed for accompaniment. 2s. 6d. 

«ach Vocal Part : the Organ Part with words, Ss. 

Dies Ir«. The Latin translated into lilie BngHsh metre, by W. J. 

Irons, B.D ., with the music, by Charles Child Spencer, Esq. 8s. 6d. 

English Words, Ss. 6d. per 100. 
Hymns of the Church, Pointed as they are to be Chanted ; together 
. with the Venilcles, Litany, Responses, &c., by T. Tallis. Ar- 
ranged by Mr. Peazsall. Is. 
« The Threefold Heavens of (Morions Height." The words from the 

«< Cathedral." The music by M. A. W. is. 
King Alfred's Hymn. *' As the Sun to brighter Skies." Arranged to 

ancient mukic, by Dr. Smith.. 8d. 
** Last Night I Lay a Sleeping :" a Christmas Carol. Tbe music by 

H. J. Gauntlet^ Mus. Doc. is. 
To tbe Redbreast: a Song. The Words by the late Rev. G. Cornish. 

The music by T. J. Jones. 9s. 
.The Morning and Evening Hymns. From the " Hymns for Little 

Ghildren," set to Music forthe use of Schools and Families. 6d. each. 
.The Child's Grace before and after Meat» set to simple muric, by Dr. 

Gauntlett. 
Four Christmas Carols. First Series. Once in Royal David's City — ^As 

Joseph was a Walking— rUpon tbe Snow-dad earth without— There 

were Shepherds once ubiaing. Music by Dr. Gauntlett. is. the set. 
Four New Carols. Sec6nd Series. Old Christmas, hail— Star-lit sha- 

dows soft and still^Wben in Bethlehem's humble manger— Lo ! on 

Betiilehem's graissy plains. Music by Dr. Gauntlett, Is. 
Four New CanA*. Third Series. Fearfully, timidly, now do we raise 

—Christians all, your Joyful voices— Though but Little Children. — 

Blessed aire the Poor in Spirit. Words from the ChurehmanU 
Coi^anioh, Music by James Hine, Esq., M.A. Is. 
The Three sete bound together 28. Od. 
An Easttr Carol. The melody of a Sequence of the Thirteenth Cen- 
turyj the words from two ancient Carols. By the Rev. J. M. 

Nbalb. 6d. 
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Subenflf Sn^ft«]^man'ii{ Utitftortcal Itbrarp* 

English History for Children, bj th« Rev. J. M. Keale. Ss. 0d. i 

School Edition, la. 8d. 
History of Greece, Edited by the Rev. J. M. Neale. Ss. dieap edit. ss. 
History of Rome, by the Rev. Samael Fox, M .A., F.S.A. 8s. 
History of Spain, by the Rev. Bennett O. Johns. Ss. 0d. 
History of Portogral to the year 1836. si. <kt. 

The fnllowinif are in preparation : 
History of France, by the Rev. Joseph Haskoll, B.A. 
History of Germany, by the Rev. W. D. Millett, M.A. 
History of Holland, by the Rev. B. H. Landon, M.A. 
History of Ireland, edited by the Rer. T. K. Arnold, B.O. 



Short History of some Deacons in the Chnreh, by the aothor of 

*' Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." dd, 
A continuous Outline of Sacred History, by the Rev. W. Sloane 

Sloane Evans, B.A. 4s. 6d. 
The Noble Army of Martyrs, by the Rev. Samad Fox, M.A. Ss. 
History of Enfriaud. From the Fhst Invasion to Queen Victoria, by 

Rev. G. A. Poole, M.A., s vols, cloth, 98. 
lives of Englishmen in Past Days. First Series, containing Herbert, 

Donne, Ken, Sanderson. Qd. 

Second Series, Kettlewell, Hammond, Wttsoo, Mompesson, Boldt 
Jolly. 6d. 

Third Series, Walton, Wottoo, Fanshawe, Earl of Derby, Colling- 
wood, Raffles, Ezmouth. lOd. 

Fourth Series, King Alfred, Sir T. More, John Evelyn, is. 
Lives of Certain Fathers of the Church. Edited by the Rev. W. J. E. 

Bennett, M.A. Vol. III., 6s. 
History of Greece, for Schools and Families, by Mrs. Toogood. 7s. 
Book of Church History, founded on tiie Rev. W. Palmer's " Ecclesi- 
astical History.*' is. 
Reading Lessons for Schools, by the Rev. W. B. Flower, B.A. Ss. 
Plain Readings from Scripture History for Schools, by a Country 

Vicar. 8d. 
Chronological Harmony of the Four Gospels, by the Rev. W. Sloane 

Evans, B.A. 6d. 
Catechism on the Incarnation, is. 6d. 
Catechetical Lectures on the Incarnation, by the Rev. James Hicks, 

4b. 6d. 
Syochronistical or Cotemporary Annals of the Kings and Prophets of 

Israel and Judah, by W. J. Jenkins, M.A. 5s. 
Examination Questions on the Pentateuch. For the Use of Schools^ 

by the Rev. C. A. Johns, B.A., F.L.S. is. 
The Collects and Catechising throughout the year, by the Rev. B. G^ 

Johns. 38. 
Easy Dictation Lessons, original and selected, by the Rev, B. O, 

Johns, is. 
Catechism, to be learnt before the Church Catechism, id., (9d. hj 

post,) 5s. per hmidred. 
Manual of Catechetical Instmctiofkf airan|:ed hy the Rev. G. Arden. Sa« 



14 WORKS PUBLISBED BT J. llASTBRS* 

Hdp to an Expoaition of the Catechism of the Eogrllsh Cbtirch, by the 

Rev. John Mill Chanter, M.A. 0d. 
The Church Catechism illustrated by the Book of Common Prayer, by 

the Rev Rowland Smith, M.A. 4d. 
A Catechism on the Book of Common Prayer, by the Rev. Alexander 

Watson, M.A. In the Press, 
Catechism on the Holy Scriptures, by the Rev. E. J. Pblpps, 18mo. is. 
Lessons for every Day in the Week, with Hymns and Music. 8d. 
Companion to the Lessons, for the use of the Teacher* Is. sd. 
An Outline of the History of the Church, in Question and Answer, by 

the Rev. S. W. Man^n, B.A. 4d. 
Companion to the Sunday Services of the Church of England. 88. 
Conversations vrith Cousin Rachel. Parts I. and IL, Qd. each. Parts 

III. and IV., is. each. 4s. 6d. complete. 
The Sum of the Catholic Faith, from Bishop Cosin. 2d., or Us. per lOO. 
What we are to b^eve : Lessdus on the Creed. Is. 6d. 
Fasts and Festivals of the Church, in a conversational form. 8s. 6d. 
Easy Lessons for the younger Children in Sunday Schools. 4d. 
Questions on the same, for the Use of the Teacher. Qd., or 8s. per 

dozen. 
Lessons in Grammar for a Child. Large type, price 4d. 
Engli»h Grammar, with a First Lesson in Reading. Sd. 
Charades from History, Geography, and Biography, by Eliza Wake- 
field, is. 6d. 

;ffmc1)\tji fiHannaU of fnTlui^trp. 

Ko. t. Cooking: of. Practical Training for Servants, Htc. lOd. 
No. IL Gardening} or. Training for Boys as Gardeners. lOd. 
No. III. Household Work; or. The Duties of Female Servants, iod. 
No. IV. Needlework. Nearly readg. 

Other Manuals are in preparation, 

TALZSS, £T0. 

The First Captivity and Destruction of Jerusalem, a Tale, by the Rev. 

Henry Spencer Slight, B.D. 78* 0d. { calf, 10s. fid. 
Annals of Virgm Samts, firom Primitive and Mediseval Times, Ss. Od. 
Lives of Eminent English Divines, by the Rev. W. H. Teale, M.A. 6s. 

Life of Bishop Andre wes. Is. Life of Dr. Hammond, is. 

life of Bishop Bull, 9d. Life of Bishop Wilson, is. 

Life<xf Jones of Nay laud. is. 
Cressingham ; or, the Missionary, by Charlotte Priscilla Adams. Ss. 
The Voices of Harvest, by the Rev. R. Milman, M.A. Is. 6d. paper, is. 
The Way through the Desert ; or. The Caravan, by the Rev. R. Mil- 
man, M.A. is., or IS. 0d. cloth. 
The Birthday, by the author of '* Gideon,** " Josiah,*' &c. 38 6d. 
Book of Anecdotes, by the Rev. T. Chamberlain. Is. 
The Christian Gentleman's Daily Walk, by Sir Archibald Edmonstooe, 

Bart. 3s. 6d. 
Enthusiasm not Religion, a Tale, by the late M. A. C. Ss. 6d., paper 

is. 6d. 
The Inheritance of Evil, a Tale, by the author of " Wayfaring 

Sketches.'* 3s. 6d. 
The Meeting in the Wilderness, an Imagination, by the same author. Ss. 



TALB8, XTC. 15 

Godfrey DftTenant at School, st. M. 

Godfrey Davenant at CoUegre. A Tale for UnderRradaates. 28. (M. 

William Blfkej or, the Eogrllsh Farmer, by the Rev. W. E. Heygate. 

88. fld. 
The Island of Liberty, by the aathor of " llieodore.'* 48. 0d. 
The King'e Daughter, a tale. U., paper cover, fld. 
dement Walton ; or, the Enrliah Citicen, by the Rev. W. Oresleyi 

M.A. 88. 6d.; paper, 18. Sd. 
Charles Lever; the Man of the Nineteenth Century, by the Rev. W. 

Oretley, M.A. 88. fld. Cheap edition, is. 8d. 
Church Clavering ) or, the Schoolmaster, by the Rev. W. Oresley, 

M.A. 48. Cheap Edition, m. 
The Siege of Lichfield, a Tale of the Great Rebellloo, by the Rev. W. 

Gresley, M.A. 4s. Cheap edition, is. 8d. 
The Forest of Arden, a Tale of the English Reformation, by the Rev. 

W. Gresley, M.A. 4s. Cheap edition, 8s. 
Coniston Hall j or, the Jacobites, by the Rev. W. Gresley, M.A. 4s. fld. 
Frank's First Trip to the Continent, by the Rev. W. Oresley, M.A. 

. 4s. fid. Cheap edition, ss. 
Bernard Leslie, a Tale, by the Rev. W. Gresley. 4s. fid. 
Henrietta's Wish. A Tale, by the author of ** Scenes and Cha* 

racters." 8s. 
Stories of the Crusades, by the Rev. J. M. Neale, M.A. 8s. fid. 
Duchenier, or the Revolt of La Vendte, by the Rev. J. M. Neale. 48. fid. 
Agnes de Tracy, a Tale, by the Rev. J. M. Neale. 2s. 
Hierologus} or, the Church Tourists, by the Rev. J. M. Neale. fis. 

Cheap edition, 88. 4d. 
The Unseen World i Communications with it, real or imaginary, by 

the Rev. J. M. Neale. 3s. fid. 
Tales of the Emphre, or Scenes from the History of the House of 

Hapsburg, by the Rev. J. Baines. Is. fid., paper is. 
Tales of a London Parish, &c., by the author of " Tales of Kirkbeck.** 

Edited by the Rev. W. J. E. Bennett, fts. 
The Dream that was really Dreamt. In small 4to., Is. fid. 
Consecration and Desecration : a Shadow of the Times, 1 860-61 . 2s. fid. 
Snowball and other Tales, by Isabella Forbes. 2s. fid. 
Stories on the Beatitudes, by the Rev. G. F. Pearson. Is. 
The Baron's Little Daughter, and other Tales, by the author of *' Verses 

for Holy Seasons." 28. fid. Large edition, with borders, 48. fid. 
Classical Tales and Legends, by the Rev. W. B. Flower. 28. 
Tales of Faith and Providence, by the Rev. W. B. Flower. 8s., or in 

a packet, 2s« 
Deeds of Faith; Stories from Church History, by the Rev. J. M. 

Neale. 28. 
The Followers of the Lord ; Stories from Church History, by the Rev. 

J. M. Neale. 28. 
Stories from Herodotus, by the Rev. C. E. Moberly, M.A. 8s. 
Milford Malvoisin j or, Pews and Pewholders, by the Rev. F. E. Paget* 

M.A. 68. 
8. Antholbi's ; or. Old Churches and New, by the Rev. F. E. Paget* 

New edition. Jn thePreu. 
The Warden of Berkingholt, by the Rev. F. E. Paget, 6s. Cheap 

edition, 28. 8d. 
Sir Raoul de Broc and his Son Ttistram, a Tale of tiie Twelfth Cen* 

tnry, by the Rev. G. A. Poole, M.A. 28. fid. 



t^ -WORKS PUBLCBSKII BY j. MASTERS. 

Mary and MUdred } or. Principle the Guide of Impolse. Edited by th'# 

Rey. Stair Doac:ia8. Ss. M. 
Die Dark River, an Allegory, by the Rer. Edward Moii(o. as. 0d. 

Cheap edition, U. 
The Vast Army, by the Rev. Edward Monro. 2a. 6d. Cheap edit. la. 
The Combatants, by the Rev. Edward Monro. 2s. 6d. Cheap edit, is* 
The Revellers.— Midnight Sea.— -The Wanderer, by the Rev. Edward 

Monro. 2s. Od. 

The above fonr in one volome, 7s. 6d. 
Harry and Archie ; or, First and Last Communion, by the Rev. B. 

Monro. Part I. 6d. Part II. fld.} togrether. Is. 
Self- Devotion ; or, the Prussians at Hochkirch, from the German, la. 
The Maiden Aunt*s Tsles. 4s. 6d. 
Was it a Dream ? and the New Churchyard, by the author of *' Amy 

Herbert." is. 6d. j paper, la. 
Five Tales of Old Time. 8s. 6d. Or separately in doth. 

Follow Me. (C. E. H., Morwenstow) is.- Shepherd of the Giant 

Mountains. (FOoqui^) is.^The Knight and the Enchaatera. 

(Fouqu^.) is.— The Stream, is.— The Castle on the Rock. is. 
Aslauga and her Knight An Allegory. From the German, la. 0d. 
Pearls Strung, adapted for Short Perusal, by the Rev. F. W. Poland. 9/0. 
Betty Curnwell and her Grandchildren : uniform with «* Harry and 

Archie.'* 6d. 

JUVJ3NXLE AND BEWABDS. 

The Fall of Croesus s a Story from Herodotus. By the Rev. W. 

Adams. 3s. 6d. 
The Vine on the Mountain: an Allegory. By W. C. Chepmeil. 2s. 
The Child's New Lesson Book, or Stories for little Readers. Is. 6d.,' 

coloured 2s. 6d. 
Tine Dally Life of the Christian Child: a poem for children. 6d. ; or 

on a sheet, 2d. ; cheap edition, in packets of 25, 2s. 
The Last Sleep of the Christian Child : a poem, companion to tiict 

*' Daily Life." 6d. ; or on a efaeet, 2d. 
Drop in the Ocean, or the Little Wreath of Fancy, by Agnes and 

Bessie, is. 
H^iday Tales, by the Rev. W. Gresley. 2s., wrapper is. 0d. 
The Horn Book ; Lessons for Little Children, on cards. First Series, 

is. 6d. Second Series, is. 6d. 
The Island Choir, or the Children of the Child Jssus. 6d. 
Ivo and Verena, or the Snowdrop/' a Tale. 2s. : stlflT cover, is. fid. 
liie Tower Builders, and the Two Merchants : Two Allegories, gd. 
Lady Ella, by the author of *' Hymns and Scenes of Childhood.** 9s. 6d. 
Guardian Angels: an Allegory. By Mary F. Lester. 2s. 6d. 
Little Annie and her Sisters, by E. W. H. is. 6d., paper is. 
Little Alice and her Sister. 2s. Sd. 
Lord of the Forest and his Vassals, by the anthor of *< Hymns for 

Little Children." As. 6d., paper 28. 6d. 
The Mystery of Marking : a Parable for School Girls. By the Rev. 

R. Milman, M.A. 6d.. cloth lOd. 
Theodore, his Brother and Sisters. Edited by the Rev. W. Nevhis. 8/6. 
The Recollections of a Soldier's Widow, is. 
Story of a Dream, or the Mother's Version of Little Red Riding Hood. 

is. 
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lUte for my Godaon. Translated from the Gennan, by Frances M. 

Wilbraham. ss. The profits to be given to the Delhi Mission. 
Samael } a Story for Choristers, is., cloth is. 6d. 
Path of life, by the author of ttie " Sevan Corporal Works of Mercy.'* 

l«., cloth Js. Od. 
Stories of Holy Men and Wpmen, by the author of ** Hymns and 

Scenes of Childhood." 3s. j in packets^ 2s. 
Stories on the Lord's Prayer, by the author of ** Amy Herbert." dd. 
Stories on the Commandments, dd. 

Snnsetdng : a story of happiness, peace, and contentment. Od. 
The Champion of the Cross : an Allegory. By the Rev. J. S. Tute^ 

BJl. 2s. fid. 
Esther Merle, and other Tales, by Mrs. Frances Vidal. 2s. fid. 
The Churchman's Companion : a Monthly Magasine, fid. Ten vols. 

complete, ^l. iss. 6d. 
True Stories of Cottagers, by the Rev. E. Monro. 28. fid. 
Stories on the Beatitudes, la. 

The fiarfy Vokune$were Edited by the Ref). F, S. Paget f the later hy 

the Rev. J. F, Rttuell. 
1. Tales of the Village Children, by the Rev. F« £. Paget First 

Series, 28. fid. 
%. The Hope of the l^atcekopfB : a Fairy Tsle by the Rev. F. B. 

Paget. 2s. fid. 
S. Henri de Clermont, or the Royalists of t* Vend^, by the Rev. 

W. Gresley. 2s. Reprinting, 

4. Popular Tales ftom the German, is. fid. 

5. Tales of the Village Children, by the Rev. F. £. Paget. Second 
Series, 28. fid. 

0. The Triumphs of the Cross. Tales of Christian Heroism, by the 
Rev. J. M. Neale. 28. 

7. Early Friendship, or the Two Catechumens, is. fid, 

8. The Swedish Brothers. Is. fid. 

0. The Charcoal Burners, is. fid. Reprinting. 

10. Luke Sharp, or Knowledge without Religion, by the Rev. P. E. 
Paget. 2s. fid. 

11. Godfrey Davenant; a Tale of School Life. By the Rev. W. E. 
Hejrgate. 2s. fid. 

12. Lays of Faith and Loyalty, by the Ven. Archdeacon Charton. 2s. 

13. The Triumphs at the Cross. Part 2^' C^irisfiwi Endnranoe. By 
the Rev. J. M. Neale. 29. 

14. An Introduction to the Study of Modem Geography, by the Rev. 
H. Hopwood. 2s. fid. 

15. Ocdton Green j a Tale of the Black Country. By the Rev. W. 
Gresley. 2s. fid. 

10. History of Portagal. 28. fid. 

17. Poynings : a Tale of the Revolution, lfi88. 28. fid. 

18. The Manger of tb.e Holy Night, firom the German. By C. E. H. 
Morwenstow. 28. 

19. Stories from Heathen Mythology, by the Rev. J. M. Neale. 2s. 

20. Stories from the Chroniclers. (FroissarL) By the Rev> H. P. 
Dunster. 28. fid. 

21« Godfrey Davenant at C<dlege, by the Rev. W. Heygate. 2s. Od. 
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WORKS PUBLISHED BY J. llASTBftfl. 



REWARD BOO K S. 

THE SEVEN CORPORAL WORKS OF MERCY.— 
In Seven Tales. In a Packet, price 6d. j or boimd in ornamental 
cover, 8d. 



deeding: the Hungry 
Giving Drink to the Thirsty 
giothing th^ Naked 
Taking in the Stranger 



Visiting the Sick 
Visiting the Prisoner 
Burying the Dead 



THE SEVEN SPIRITUAL WORKS OF MERCY.— 
In a Packet, price 6d. ; oT bound in Ornamental Cover, 8d. 



Counselling the Doubtful 
Teaching the Ignorant 
Admonishing the Sinner 
Comforting the Afflicted 



Forgiving Injuries 
Sufllering Wrongs Patiently 
Praying for others 



THE HALF-HOLIDAY. A Packet of Six Tales, contain- 
ing Six DiiTereut Ways of Spending a Half- Holiday. In a Packet, 
price 6d. 



Self-Denial 
Kindness 
Charles Withnell 



Usefulness 

Mischief 

The Good Daughter 



THE SCHOLAR'S NOSEGAY. Being a series of Tales 
and Conversations' on Flowers. In a packet, containing 13, price 
is. I or neatly bound, is. 6d. 



Introduction 

The Daisy 

The Violet 

The Arum 

The Crocus 

The Strawberry Blossom 

The Dandelion 



The Palm 

The Hawthorn 

The Tulip 

The Sunflower 

Grass 

The Forget>me-not 



FLOWERS AND FRUIT, ETC. For Little Children, 
In a Packet, price is. ; or bound in doth, is. 6d. 



Lucy } or, the Violet 
Alice ) or, the Daisy 
Mary ; or, the Sunflower 
Rachel; or, the Strawberry 

Blossom 
Crocuses I or, the Field of 

Flowers 



Lilies ; or. Light in Darkness 
Heart's Ease} or. Chamber of 

Peace 
The Orphan's Home 
Christmas- Tide } or, the Words 

of a King 
The Foundling 



&kWARD BOOKS* 
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THE YOUNG SOLDIERS, or THE DOUBLE BIRTH- 
DAY ) and other Tales. A packet of Seven Tides, Od. } bound, 8d. 

The Yonnff Soldiers. Part I. 
The Yonng Soldiers. Part II. 
The Little Sisters 
"Tliey do BO in my Coantry" 



Herbert and Lizzie 
Christmas Eve 
AshgTove F6te 



In packets of 6, price 0d* 



The Root of Bitterness 
Sondsy in the Coantry 
The AUotment Ground 
What is Liberty? 
(Hcdy wid Agnes 
The First Shilling 



Ash Wednenday 
Michaehnas Day 
All Saints' Day 
Questions on Christian Doc- 

trine and Practice 
How to be a Martyr 



tWOPSNOXL 

In Packets of 18. Price. Ss. 



Hie Two Sheep 

Little Stories for Little Children 

*' I am so hf ppy" 

The Brother's Sacrifice 

The Dumb Boy 

Margaret Hunt 

The Sprained Ancle 

Dishonesty 

The litUe Lace Gfarl 

The Ravens 

The Cat and her Kittens 

Rose Egliuton 

Pattie Grahame 

Tale of a Tortoise 



Elements of English History 
How to be Useful and Happy 
A Few Prayers and a Few W^rds 

about Prayer 
Lucy Ford 

Cripple of Rothenstein 
The Loan's Prayer ( the Christian 

instructed in its import and 

use 
The Prize 
Annandide 
William Dale 
Easter Eve 



THBEEPBNOE. 

In Packets of 18. Price Ss. 



Life of Dr. AUestree 
Poor Henry; or, the Little Pil- 
grim 
Rebecca Dennis and Mary Pnrdy 
Joseph Paehler, or the Man who 

would be rich 
The Ocean Current 
Neale's Hymns for Children. 

1st. Series 
Ditto Snd Series 

Ditto 8rd Series 



Memoir of a Sunday Scholar 
Poor Churchman's Calendar 
Hannah and Alice 
Hymns for Children of the 

Church of England 
Maurice Favell 
The Primroses 
London Pride 
Midsummer Day. 
Phoebe, or the Hospital 
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WORKS PUBLISHES BY J« VASTKR8. 



FOnRPENC£. 

In a Packet of 13, prkse 48. 



The Slng^eni 

The Wake 

Beating fhe Bounds 

The Bonfire 

Hallowmas Ere 

A Sanday Walk and a Sanday Talk 

Legend of S. Dorothea 

Dream of 8. Perpetoa 

Siege of Nisihis 

Chiistian Heroism 

The Little Miners 

The Secret 

Little Willie, the Lame Boy 

TryAgatii 

Miss Peck's Adyentores 

A Day's Fleasare 

The Drunkard's Boy 

The Cottage in the Lane 



The Railroad Boy 

Smith's Charch Catechism iUiis. 
trated 

The Schoolmaster } a Tale of the 
Thirty Tears* War 

The Christian's Converse 

Homeck's Lives of the Primitive 
Christians 

Consolation, or Benefits of Inter- 
cessory Prayer 

Robert Lee 

Annie's Grave 

Ways of overcoming Temptation 

Margin's Catechism on the 
Church 

Laura T. 

Flora and her Children 

Ellen Meyrick. 



In Packets of 18. Price 6s. 



Hie Christian Child's Book. PtI. 
Ditto Part II. 

Hymns for Little Children 
The Island Choir 
The Mystery of Marking 
The Shepherds of Bethlehem 
The Garden in the Wilderness 
The Convert and Hester Martin 
Harry and Archie. Part I. 
Ditto Part II. 

Daily Life of the Chrtetian ChBd 
Last Sleep of the Christian Child 
Honor Delafont 
Progress of the Church since the 

Reformation 
Michael the Chorister .. 
Sister's Care. By the Author of 

" Michael the Chorister" 
Edward Traeman 
Bird-keeping Boy 
A Sunset Reverie 
Rachel Ashbum 
Sunsetting; or. Old Age in its 

Olory 



The Precious Stones of the King's 
House 

Frederic Lambert} or, the Stu- 
dent of Leipsig 

The Yomig Drummer i or, the 
Affectionate Son 

The Ten Commandments tn 
Verse 

The Penitent's Path 

Easy Tales for Little Children 

little Stories for Little Children 

Gerhard's Meditations 

Harry and Walter 

The Friends 

Lucy Parker 

Olive Lester 

Village Story 

Harriett and her Sister 

Poor Churchman's Calendar, cl. . 

Lives of Englishmen. Ist Series 
Ditto snd Series 

Stories on the Lord's Prayer 

Stories on the Commandments 

Manual for Confirmation 



Devotions for Schoolboys. 



BIWA&D BOOKS. 
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BZOHTPENCE. 



Plain ReadiDgr Lesioitf flrom 

Seriptnre History 
Nel8on*8 Gi:dde to tbe H0I7 OoBft- 

manioii 
The Seven Corporal Works of 

Mercy, bds. 



Tbe Seven Spiritual Works of 

Mercy, bds. 
Hook's Cross of Christ 
Moral Songs, paper cover 
Hymns on the Catechism 



KZKEPENCE. 



Moral Songs, in Three Parts 
Ken's Practice of Divine Love 
Kettlewell's Companion fbr the 

Penitent 
Sanderson's Christian Content- 

ment 
Progress of the Chnrcb since the 

Reformation, cloth 



Homeck's Daily Ezerdses 
Taylor's Death, Jadgment, Hea* 

ven, and Hell 
Life of Bishop Ball 
Life of Jones of Nayland 
Cousin Rachel. Part 1 
Ditto Part 2 

Tower Builders 



TENPZarOE. 



Finchley Manuals, Cooking. 
Ditto, Gardeniog. 
Ditto, Young Servant's Ooide. 
Mystery of Marking, doth. 



Neale's Hymns for the Sick, stiir 

cover. 
Lives of Englishmen, srd Series 



ONE SHZLLING. 



The Christiail Child's Book, doth 

Greeley's Treatise on the Church 

Hymns for Littie Children, doth 

Hymns on Scripture Characters 

Moral Songs, doth 

Monro's Dark River, stiff cover 

Monro's Vast Army, ditto 

Monro's Combatants 

Monro's Harry and Archie^ 00m- 
plete 

Hie Young Churchmail's ManuAI 

Commentary on the Seven Peni- 
tential Psalms 

ICecoilections of a Soldier's 
Widow 

Life of Bishop Andrewes 

Life of Dr. Hammond 

IJfB of Bishop Wilson 

Bessie Gray, cloth 

Edward Tlrueroan, doth 

Birdkeeping Boy, cloth 

A Drop in the Ocean 

Cinderella in verse 

Hopwood'B Child's Geograpliy 

Johns' Easy Dictation Lessons 

Johns' Questions on the PentE> 
teuch 

The King's Daughter 

Samuel ; a Story for Choiiatenr 

IWwof the Empire 



Neale's Hymns for Children, d. 

Christmas Eve and other Poems 

The Path of Life, stiff cover 

Steps to the Altar 

Cosin's Private Devotfons 

Sdf- Devotion 

Story of a Dream 

The Scholar's Nosegay 

Fruita and Flow«rs 

Sibter*« Care, doth 

Michad the Chorister, doth 

Biddy Kavanagh, &c. 

Doctrine of tile Cross illnstrated 

Lays of the Church 

Lives of Englishmen. 4th Series 

Book of Anecdotes 

Shepherd of the Giant Mountain 

The Stream 

Follow Mte 

Knight and the Enchanters 

Castie on the Rock 

Was it a Dream ? 

Milman's Way through the Desert 

(stiff cover) 
Milman's Voices of Harvest 
Fhipp's Catechism on Scriptnies 
Cotuin RacheL Part 3 
Ditto Part 4 

Book of Church History 
StodH on the Beatitudes 



22 



WORKS P17BLISHBD BY J, MA8TBR8. 



ONE SHILLING AND SIXPENCE. 



The Child's New Lesson Book 

Christian's Chamber Companion 

Finchley Manaal of Cookixii; 
Best Edition 

Gresley's Holiday Tales, stiff 
cover 

Tlie Horn Book. First Series 
Ditto Second Series 

Taylor's Life of Christ 

Rnsseirs Lays of the Eariy 
Church 

Was it a ]>ream? and the New 
Churchyard 

Poor Henry and other Stories, cl. 

Catechism on the Incarnation. 

Williams' Ancient Hymns for 
Children 

Wakefield's Five Hundred Cha- 
rades from History, &c. 

Robert Marshall, &c., doth 

Charlton's English Grammar 

Ivo and Verena, limp cloth 



The Christian Servant's Book 

Fouqu^'sAslauga and her Knight 

MUman's Voices of Harvest 

Neale's Hymns for the Sick, (d. 

The Art of Contentment 

Sears* Scripture Prints, plain 
(Set of 13) 

Popular Tales At>m the German 

Early Friendship 

The Swedish Brothers 

The Charcoal Burners 

Joseph Paehler and other Stories, 
cloth 

Parish Tracts, (5 Tales) cloth 

Little Annie and her Sisters 

Milman's Way through the Desert 

Margaret, an Olden Tale 

Poole's Churches, their Struc- 
ture, &c. 

Book of Church History 

What we are to Believe 

Tales of the Empire. 



Conversations on the Church Service, is. 3d, 
Tracts for the Working People, cloth, is. 4d. 
Paget's Rich and Poor, 2 Parts, is. 4d. each. 

ONE SHILLINa AND EIOHTPENOE. 



Gresley's Clement Walton, stiff 

cover 
Gresley's Siege of Lichfield, do. 
Gresley's Charles Lever, ditto 



Neale's Church Tour, Part I. 
Ditto Part II. 

Neale's English History, limp 
cloth 



TWO SHILLINaS. 



Neale's Followers of the Loan 
Adams' Cresstngham ) or, the 

Missionary 
The Vine on the Mountain 
Gresley's Forest of Arden, stiff 

cover 
Gresley's Church Clavering, do. 
Gresley's Holiday Tales, ditto 
Bishop Andrewes* Parochial Ser- 
mons 
Wakefield's Mental Exerdsea 
Neale's Christian Heroism  
Neale's Christian Endurance 
Neale's Stories from Heathen 

Mythology 
Neale's Deeds of Faith 
Neale's Greece, limp cloth 
Fox's Noble Army of Mar^s 



Christian Servant's Book, Bound 
Flower's Tales of Faith and Pro- 
vidence 
Ken's Practice of Divine Love 
Neale's Agnes de Tracy 
Hymns for Public & Private Use 
Gresley's Henri de Clermont 
Churton's Lays of Faith and 

Loyalty 
The Manger of the Holy Night 
Bezant's Geographical Questioni 
Stories of Youth and Childhood 
Ivo and Verena . 
Ken's Preparatives for Death 
Flower's Classical Tales 
Smith's Devout Chorister, dotii 
Arden's Manual of Catechetical 
Instruction 



BBWARD BOOKS, 
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TWO 8HILIXKGS AMD 8IZPEN0E. 



Chapters on Deacons 

Millard's Historical Notices of 

Choristers 
Monro's Dark River 
Monro's Vast Army 
Monro's Combatants 
Monro's Revellers, &c. 
Paget*s Tsles of Village ChUdren 

Vol. 1. 
Ditto Vol. II. 

Ooardian Angrels 
Heygrate's Godfrey Davenant 
Reygate's Godfrey Davenant at 

College 
Dunster's Stories flrom Froissart 
'Monro's Stories of Cottagers 
The Child's New Lesson Book, 

coloured 
The Child's Book of Ballads 
Hymns and Scenes of Childhood 
Margaret } an olden Tale 
Parish Tracts, doth 
Paget's S. Antholln's 
Poole's Sir Raoul de Broc 
Baron's Little Daughter 



Tate's Champion of the Cross 
The Hope of the Katzekopfs 
Paget's Luke Sharp 
Hopwood's Geography 
Gresley's Colton Green 
History of Portugal 
Poynings j a tale of the Revolu- 

tion 
Neale's English History for ChU- 

dren 
Neale's Mediseval Hymns 
Johns* History of Spain 
Festivals and Fasts for the Young 
Lives of Englishmen, Vol. 1 
Ditto Vol. 2 

Poole's Churches, their structure, 

Dec. (cloth) 
Lord of the Forest, bds. 
Vldal's Esther Merle 
Little Alice 

Sacred History. Old Test. 
Ditto New Test. 

Consecration and Desecration 
Snowball and other Tales 



Churchman's Companion. Vols. I. and 11. ss. 9d. each, 
THBEE SHILLINaS. 



Flower's Reading Lessons for 

Schools 
Gresley's Frank's Trip to the 

Cmtinent, stiff cover 
^dhas* Collects and Catechising 
ISokerly'sStoriesfrom Herodotus 
FojCs History of Rome 
Kings of England 



Paget's Milford Malvoisin 
Sears' Scripture Prints, coloured 

(set of 12) 
Holy Men of Old 
Tales for my Godson 
Smith's Devout Chorister, calf, 

or roan tuck 
Neale's Greece 



THBEE 8HII.LZNGS AND 8IZPENCIU 



Adami' Pall of Crcesus 
Enthusiasm not ReUg&on 
Gresley's Charles Lever 
The Inheritance of Evil 
Loraine^s Lays of Israel 
The Lord of the Forest and hia 

Vassalit 
Theodore, his Brother and Sisters 
Paget's Christian's Day 
Pietas Metrica 
The Btarthday 



Gresley's Clement Walton 

Heygate's William Blake 

Christian Gentleman's Daily Walk 

Lady Ella 

Neale's Mirror of Faith 

Neale's Stories of the Crusades 

Stmgs of Christian Chivalry 

The Wreath of Ulies 

Captive Maiden 

Companion to Sunday Services 

The Unseen World 



The Churchman's Companion. Vols. III. to X, 



*4 
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TOXTB. SHILXJHO& 



Orealey*8 Seige of Llchfleld 
Gresl«y *8 Forest oi Arden 



Ore8ley*0 Church dKnaAag 
Church Poetrf 



FOVB SH1X.LXN0S AND SIXPENCS. 



The Baron's little Daughter and 
other Tales 

.Evans' OatUoeof Sacred Historf 

Hicks* Lectures on the Epiphany 

The Island of liberty 

Neale*s Duchenier} or, the Re- 
volt of lA Vendue 



Poole's History of 

Ditto 
Abbey Church 



England 
Vol. I. 
Vol II. 



Scenes and Characters 
Qresley's Frank's TMp to the 

Continent 
Gresley's Coniston Hall 
Gresley's Bernard Leslie 
The Maiden Auot 
Paget's Pageant 
Days and Seasons 
Poetry, Past and Present 
Sacred History fmr C3iildren 



rrm SHiLLiKas. 



The Altar, or Meditations in 
Verse. By the Author of *' The 
Cathedral" 
Jenkins* Cotemporary Annals of 

the Kings of lsrael,&c.* 
Paget*s Sursnm Corda 
Teale's Lives of English Divines 
Paget's Warden of Berkingholt 
Tales of a London Parish 



Banbury's Evenings In the Py. 

renees 
Henrietta's Wish 
EngUsh Churchwomen of the 

17th Century 
The Church in the Cloisters ; or, 

the History of Monasteries 
Lyra Sanctorum 
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NEW TRACTS, ETC. 

POPULAR TRACTS, Illustrating the Prayer Book of the 
Church of Englaud« 

Already published : 

1 The Baptismal Services. Second Edition. Id. 
S The Dress of the Cleripy, with an Illastration. Sd. 

3 The Burial Senrice. With an Appendix on Modern Burials, 

Monuments, and Epitaphs, containing Seven Designs for 
Headstones, and an Alphabet for Inscriptions. 0d. 
-4 The Ordination Services. 4d. 

LONDON PAROCHIAL TRACTS. 

I Oonversion, in Two Parts. Sd., or 14s. per 100. 

S Be One Again. An Earnest Entreaty from a C9erg]rman to his 
People to Unite in Public Worship. Id., or 7s. per lOO. 

8 The Church a Family i' or, a Letter 6x>m a Clergyman to the 
Parishioners upon their Blessings and Duties as Members of 
the Household of God. l^d., or los. Od. per lOO. 

4 Advice to Christian Parents. Id., or 7s. per 100. 

ft The Privilege of Daily Service, id., or 78. per 100. 

The Church Service and Church Music, id., or 7s. per 100. 

7 A Few Words to Choristers, ^d., or 8s. 6d. per 100. 

8 The Mystery of Godliness. Id., or 7s. per 100. 

9 A Few more Words to Choristers. ^., or Ss. 6d. per 100. 

10 The Worship of the Body } being a Few Plain Words about a Plain 

Duty. Id., or 7s. per 100. 

11 The Use of Confirmation, ad., or 148. per 100. 
IS On Almsgiving. 4^., or 3s. Od. per 100. 

13 The Way to become Rich. ^., or 38. 0d. per 100. 

14 A Popular View of Anglo-CathoUdsm and Anglo-Catholics. Id. 

15 On the Reverence we ought to show in the House of God. id, 

16 On Unchastity before Marriage, id., or 78. per loO. 

17 Amy, the Factory Girl. ^d.. or 38. 0d. per 100. 

18 On Almsdeeds. ^d., or 3s. Od. per 100. 

19 How to Spend the Loan's Day Profitably, ^d., or Ss.fid. per lOO. 

50 Conditions of Prayer, ^d., or ss. 6d. per lOO. 

51 A Few Words to the Parents of National School Children, ^d. 

FOUR-PAGE TRACTS, suited also for Tract Covers. 

1 Scripture Rules for Holy Living— s Baptism and Registration-* 
8 George Herbert— 4 Dreamland— 5 Songs for Labourers— Plain 
Directions for Prayer, with a few Forms— 7 Reasons for Daily Ser- 
vice— 8 Easter Songs— 9 The Good Shepherd— 10 Morning and 
Evening Hymns— 11 A Few Reasons for Keeping the Fasts and 
Festivals— 12 The Church Calendar, ss. in packets of 60. 



26 WORKS PUBLISH to BT J. MASTERS. 

PARISH TRACTS. In 1 vol., price 2g, 6d. cloth, or iu 
separate parts. 

1 Wandering: Willie, tlie Sponsor. 2d. 

a Dermot, the Unbaptized. 3d. 

3 Old Robert Gray. 3d. 

4 The Ministration of Public Baptism of Infants to be osed in the 

Church. 4d. 
s Short and Simple Forms of Family Prayer. 2d. 

6 Short Instructions and Devotions for the Sick. 2d. 

7 A Word of Counsel to tlie Paiente of Children attending Paro- 

chial Schools. Id. 

8 Little Betsy. A ViUaee Memoir. 2d. 

g Mabel Brand. A Tale of the Burial Service. Sd. 
10 A Plain Sermon respecting Godfathers and Oodmotheis. Id. 

Complete in 1 vol. cloth, 2s. 0d. Nos. l» 2, S» 8» and 9, bound togf. 
ther, limp cloth, is. 6d. 



TRACTS ON CHRISTIAN DOCTRINE AND 

PRACTICE, 

1 The Church of Christ, id., or 7s. per IW, 

2 On Fasting. Id., or 7s. iper 100. 

3 A Word to Parents. 2d. 

4 The Church Visible and Invisible. Sd. 

5 My Parishioner Cautioned, ad. 

6 The Presence of Goo. ad. 

7 Bishop Jolly's Address on Baptism, fid. 

8 Examine and Communicate, ad. 

9 The Story of Old Ambrose. 2d. 

10 A Catechism on Uie Church, ^d, 

1 1 A Few Words on Public Worship. 1^. 

12 Plain Prayers, with Directions how to Pray, ^d., 38. M. per 100. 

13 The Creeds of the Church. 2d. 

14 Evangelical Truth and Apost(dical Order. A Dialogue. 2d. 

15 The Christian State. 2d. 

16 Robert Laugley and Thomas Mott. 3d. 

17 Scripture Dialogues.— No. r. Conscience, id., or 7s. per 100. 

18 Anglo-Catholic Piety—George Herbert. Id., or 7s. per 100. 

19 Regeneration and Conversion. 2d. 

20 On Keeping the Church IPestivals. Id., or 78. p» 100. 

21 Baptismal Regeneration, a Doctrine of the Church of England, 

and its Practical EiTects considered. Sd., or 81 s. per 100. 

22 On the Holy Scriptures, l^d. 

23 The Duty and Benefits of Fasting. Sd. 
84 The Providence of Goo. Id. 

25 The Death of the Righteous. 8d., or 148. per 100. 

20 Zeal for the House of Ood. 4d. 

87 Plain Remarks on Baptism and the Registration Act id., 
or7s.perloo* 



NKW TRACTS. BTO. 27 

Tractt on ChriMtian DocMne and Prat^ee, continued, 

38 Reasons for being a Churchman, id., or 7s. per 100. (Or the 

same on a sheet.) 
80 Prayers for Schools, id. 
SO liberty of Consdeuoe; or» a Dialogue about Church and 

Meeting. 3d. 
31 On Holy Thursday, or Ascension Day. Id. 
8S Prayers from the Liturgry, arranged for Private or Family Use. 4d, 
SS The Guilt and Danger of Sin. 9d. 

34 Instructions in Confirmation. By Robert Nelson, Esq. id, 
85 The Two Carpenters. Sd. 
s6 The Bliss of Heayen. id. 
97 Man Fearftdly and Wonderfully Made. Sd. 
36 The Life of S. James. 2d. 
SO Reasons against Joining a Dissenting Congregation, ^d. 

40 The Honour of the Sanctuary, l^d. 

41 The Village Feast. Id. 

42 On Absolution. 3d. 

43 Church Matters. Sd. 

44 A Word in Season (on the Sin of Intemperance). Sd. 

4A The Gospel Invitation. (For the Additional Curates* Fund.) 2d. 

40 An Address to the Parents of the Children at a Pariah School* id. 

47 Obedience to Spiritual Goyemors. Sd. 

48 The House of God. Id. 

49 The Danger of Dissent. Sd. 

50 Infant Baptism, or John Jackson's Christening. Sd. 

61 The History of S. Peter, sd. 

62 Confirmation ; its Authority and Benefits plainly stated. 2d. 

63 The Daily Service. 2d. 

64 Life of the Rev. John Bold. 2d. 

66 On Frequent Communion. 2d. 

60 The Gospel after the Pentecostal Pattern. 2d. 

67 The Commission of the Christian Priest. Id. 

68 On Daily Public Worship} an Address to a Village Congre- 

gation. ]^d. 

60 The Order for Public Prayer Dailp, not Weekly, lid. 
OO A Catechism on the Church. Sd. 

61 The Lent Fast. id. 

62 The Bible Society Contrary to the Bible and Hostile to the 

Church. 2d. 

63 The Nature and Benefits of Holy Baptism. 6d. 

64 The Unbaptized Sceptic. 1^. 

65 Devotions for the Morning and Evening of each Day of the^ 

Week. 6d. 

66 Modern Methodism. A Dialogue. 8d. 

67 Modem Methodism. A Dialogue. Part II. 2d. 

68 A Country Curate's Protest against Methodist Interference. 3d. 
00 Dialogues on Confirmation. 4d. 

Vols. I., II., III., IV., and V. are now published, 3s. 6d. each, cloth. 



^8 WORKS PUBLISHED BT J. MASTERS. 

TRACTS FOR THE WORKING PEOPLE. By Sos- 

THINB8. 

No. 1 Thoagrhts on the late Revolation in France--2 Communism 
and Chartism— 3 The Special Constable and the Chartist— 4 B\x New 
Points for the Charter— 5 On the Origin of Property— 6 Employment 
of the People— 7 The Destiny of Nations— 8 The Red Republicans. 

The above may be had strongly bound in cloth, suited to Lending 
Libraries in Manufacturing Districts. Price Is. 4d. 



THE SCOTTISH CHURCH TRACTS. 

1 Constitution of the Christian Church. By Bishop Jolly, ijd. 

S Slothful Habits inconsistent with Devotion, by Rev. W. Law. l|d« 

8 ChriAtian Humility. By the Rev. W. Law. l^d 

4 The Treasure of the Holy Scriptures. By Alex. Knox, Esq. I^d. 

5 Christian Unity. By Bishop Sbaburt. id. 

The Cross of Christ, id. 

7 Wherefore should we Venerate the Church ? Id. 

8 The Year of the Church, id. 
-9 Baptismal Regeneration, id. 

10 The Season of I^ent. id. 

11 The Claims of the Holy Week. Id. 
J8 The Feast of Easter, id. 

IS The Day of Pentecost. By Bishop Bkvkridor. Id. 

14 The Sinfulness of Divisions among Christians, id. 

15 The Pastor's Counsels, l^d. 

16 The Moral Training of the Church. Id. 

17 The Family in Heaven and Earth. Id. 

18 Man Saved by Mercy. Id. 

10 Thoughts on the Imitation of Christ, by Bishop Beveridge. id. 

50 On Hearing the Word. By Bishop Skaburt. Id. 

51 The Old Paths. By Bishop Hob art. id. 

8S Holy Baptism. A Homily for the Tiroes. Id. 

53 The Way of Living in a Method and by Rule. Id. 

54 Life of S. Cyprian. Id. 

S6 Popular Objections to the Church, l^d. 

SO Treatise on the Lord's Prayer. By S. Cyprian. Sd. 

THE POOR CHURCHMAN'S FRIEND: a Series of 
Tracts for the Instruction of the Poor Man In Church matters. 

1 Churchmen the Followers of no Man. id. 

5 Why Churchmen are called Tractarians. l^d. 
8 Churchmen no Romanizers. I4d. 

4 The Voting bown High Churchmanship set at its real value. l4d« 

6 Neglected Church Laws not Obsolete. Id. 
Grievances of the Church, l^d. 

These Tracts are intended to meet a want peculiarly felt in these 
times, namely, of some popular method of imparting information to 
the humbler classes on matters relating to the present circumstances 
of the Church. 



MEW TRACTS, ETC. 29 

TRACTS FOR THE MIDDLE CLASSES. Pablished 
under the soperintendence of the Soath Church Union. 

1 Why A Man may not Marry his Deceased Wife's Sister, id. 

S On the Appointment of Biriiops. ^d. 

S On Education. Id. 

4 Catholic or Protestant i ^d. 

ff The Kingdom of Christ, id. 

Religions Liberty, what is it » Id. 

7 They meant what they said, and they did it. Id. 



COTTAGE TRACTS. By the Rev. G. J. Hill, M.A. 

1 Faith and the Sacraments— S Infuit Baptism— 8 Holy Communion. 
Fitness and unfitness— 4 Holy Communion. Preparation — fi Sacra* 
mental System. Holy Baptism— 6 Holy Communion— 7 Confirmation. 

Mos. 1,2,3, and 7, are now ready. 4, 6, 6, and others will be issued 
without delay. Price id., or 26 for is. 6d. for distribution. 



CONFZBMATZON. 

Confirmation Catechetically Explained. By the Rev. W. Blunt, 

Incumbent of S. Mary's, Crown Street. Price 3d., or 2 is. per lOO. 
The Seal of the Loan. A Catechism on Confirmation. By the Bishop 

of Brbchin. lid., or 10s. 6d. per 100. 
Questions and Answers on Confirmation. Id., or 68. per 100. 
Confirmation considered Doctrinally and Practically in Four Sermons. 

Price Is. 
Instructions about Confirmation, id., or 7s. per lOO. 
The Use of Confirmstion. By the Rev. W. Orkslbt. 2d. 
Meditations on Confirmation. By the Rev. R. Milman, Vicar of 

Lamboume. 2nd edit., 4d. 
Pastoral Advice on Confirmation. By the Rev. Dr. Hook. 2d. 
A Plain Tract on Confirmation, with Prayers. 2d., or 14s. per 100. 
Questions proposed to Candidates for Confirmation. 2d. 
A Manual for Christians Unconfirmed. 2d., or Us. per 100. 
A Manual for Unbaptized Children. 2d., or I4s. per 100. 
A Manual for Unbaptized Adults. 2d., or 14s. per 100. 
Flidn Remarks upon Baptism and Spiritual Regeneration. 9d. 



What says the Church concerning Regeneration in Holy Baptism } 2d. 

Christian Fellowship. Id. 

An Address to Congregations of the Church on the Devotional Use of 

the Church Service, is. 6d. per 100. 
An Address to Godfathers and Godmothers. Ss. per lOO. 
A Few Plain Observations on the Right of Private Judgment. 6d. 
The Law of the AnjgUcan Church the Law of the Land. Sd. 



80 WORKS P17BLI8HID BT 1. MASTERS. 

the Theory of Derelopineiit Briefly Considered. By the Re^. W. 

Oresley. 3d. 
A Letter on the Scottish Commnoion Office. 4d. 
Of the Due and Lowly Reverence to be done by aU at the mention of 

the Holy Name of Jssua in time of Divine Service, id. 
The Offertory the best Remedy for the Present Distress. Ss.0d.per 100. 
A Few Plain Reasons for Remaining in the English Chnrch. 4d. 
The Roman not the Catholic church. By an English Priest. 4d. 
A Letter on the Propriety and Neoesrity of Collections at the Offertx>ry. 

By the Bishop OF Stjdn BY. 4d. 
Catholic Reasons for refecting the Modem Pretensions and Doctrines 

of the Church of Rome. By the Rev. Cbcil Wrat. 8d., 
Jesuitism in the Church. A Brief Address to Churchmen, pointing ont 

the true qoarter in wh|ch, if anywhere, ^e are now to look for it. Id. 
A ^ew Plain Words from a Clergyman to bis Parishioners on the Use 

of the Church Burial Service for Dissenters. By the Rev. O. 

Madan. Id. 
Learn to Die. id., or 3s. fid. per 100. 
Congregational Independents: an Inquiry into their Faith and Prae« 

tice. By H. Wrav, M.A. 3d. 
Sisters of Marcy in the Church of England. Sd. 
The Holiness of a Christian Child : being an Earnest Appeal to all 

Cairistian Parents on the Regeneration of their Children in the 

Sacrament of Baptism. Sd. 
The Temples of the Hfivr Ghost : being a Seeond Earnest Appeal to 

all Christian Parents on the Regeneration of their Children in the 

Sacrament of Baptism. 3d. 
One Mind and One Mouth : a Tract for English Churchmen. Sd. 
A Short Devotional Service for Lent. fid. 
A Prose Hjrmn for Children, pointed for Chanting. By the Rev. W. J. 

Jenkins, M.A. Id., or 7s. per 100. 
Poems for Young and Loving Hearts. By the Rev. EoMiryn Worl- 

LKDGB, M.A. 4d. 
Little Salem. By a Pilgrim. Sd. 
A Revival of Old Church of England Principles, no New Faith. A 

Few Fiain Words addressed to those who think. By the Rev. 

W. B. Flower, fid. 
A Few Words of Hope on the Present Crisis of the English Church. 

By the Rev. J. M. Keale. Sd., by post 4d. 
A Few Words to some of the Women of the Church of Gon in England. 

By Lydia, Mother Superior of the Sisters of Mercy of Devonport 

and Plymouth. Sd., by poet fid. 
An Easter Offisring, from a Sbiful Servant hi Christ's ChurcSi. Com- 
prising Hymns for Palm Sunday, Passion Week, 8cc. 3d. 
A Sermon on the Sacrifice on Easter Day. Turned into English 

from the Anglo-Saxon of JSlfric, sometime Archbishop of Can- 
terbury. Id. 
A Christian Remembrancer. Id., or 7b. per 100. 
^tutti. Id., or 26 for is. fid. 
Family and Private Prayers selected chiefly from tiie Wozlcs of EngHsh 

Divines. Sd. 
Advent Prayers and Meditations, fid. 
What I do at the Public Service of Gon. Id. 
Closet Prayers f(ur both Morning and Night throughout tiie Year. 
Do yon Remember Ascension IJay ? ss. fid. per 100. 



POVtKT, dl 

Tbe Bogrlish Churchman's Gaide to the Hoase of Prayer. By the Rev. 

R. B. Paul, M.A., Vicar of S. Augrustine's, Bristol. 2d. 
A Litany for Children, id. 
The Oalnsayingr of Core in the 19th Century. By the Rev. W. B. 

Barter. 6d. 
A Few Words on the Restoration of the Jews to the Promised Land, 

and on the MiUenDlani. By the Rev. W. B. Barter, ^d. 
A Plea for United Responding:. By the Rev. J. F. Hodg:son. Id. 
Sacramental Remembrances. Id. 
Down with the Tractarians. Id. 

Protestant Peculiarities elicited by Papal Pretensions, l^d. 
Whom has the Pope Aggrieved ? id. 
Increase of Romanism in England. By the Rev. H. Newland. Sd. 



BBOAD SHEETS. 

Our Parish Church. Id., or 7s. per 1 00. 

The Bishop of New Jersey on the O fl fert ory . as. 6d. per 100. 

Ilie Creed as externally set forth and enforced by the Church Calendar. 

Price 4d. 
A Tabular View of English History with CoUateral Events. 1 s. 
A Chart of Gospel Harmony. 6d. 

Private Devotion. A Short Form for the use of Children, id. 
The Dally Life of the Christian Child. Sd. 
The Last Sleep of the Christian Child. Sd. 
PevotioDS for the Time of Dressing. 1^., or los. 0d. per 1 00. 



OEBTinCATE CARDS OF CONFIBMATION, &c. 

Certificates of Confirmation and Holy Communion. Printed in red 
and black, 2d., or us. per 100 j strong Paper cloth Envelopes for 
ditto, 4s. per 100. Parchment ditto, 2d. each. 

Certificates of Baptism, Confirmation, and First Communion. On a 
large Card. 2d., or I4n. per 100. 

Certificate of Confirmation and Commni^n, on a beautifully Orna- 
mented large Card. Sd. ; also new design, 8d. 



The Talisman. A Poem, by C. A. M. W. M. 

How to Spend Sundav Well and Happily. Id., or 7s. per 100. 

Address to Parents of Children at National and Sunday Schools. Id. 

A Few Words on the Blessed Sacrament of the Loan's Supper. Sd. 

Rules for a Young Christian. Id., or 7s. per 100. 

The Sponsor's Duty: for giving to Sponsors in Church. Ss. 6d. per 100. 



32 WORKS PUBL18HBD BT J* MASTBRS. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

Count Ramford*s Essays on the Managrement of the Poor. is. 6d. 
Evenings in tlie Pyrenees. Edited and arranged by Selina Bunbary* 

6S. 

davis Botanica. A Key to the Stady of Botany ; after Linnseos. is. 
The Yoang Nurse's Guide, or the Management of the Sick. By 

J. Cartis, M.R C.S.. F.Z.S. 2s. 
Advice to Young Married Women, by J. Curtis, M.R.C.S., F.Z.S. Is. 
Therapeutic Manipulation, or a Treatment of Disorders by Mechanical 

Application. By I. G. I. De Betou. Is. «d.- 
Medicina Gymnastica, or Therapeutic Manipulation. A Short Trea> 

tise, by Charles EhrenholT. is. 
Memorials of the Highgate Cemetery : -with an Essay. 1 s. 
The Muses' Response, a Conversational Game. By the Misses 

Price. 28. fld. 
The Old Play- Goer, by William Robson. 7>. od. 
Sinnett's Picture of Paris and its Environs. 5s. 
A New Plan of Paris, with References. 2s. 
An Inquiry Relative to Various Important Points of Seamanship, by 

Nicholas Tinmouth. 5s. 6d. 
Electro- Chemical Copying Book. Extra size, 240 leaves, complete, 

with ink, sponge box, &c., lOs. 6d. 



In the Press. 

Two Volumes, Demy 8vo., will be published by subscription. Price £2, 

The Nestorians and their Rituals. With the Narrative of a Mission 
to Mesopotamia and Coordistan in 1842-44, and of a late visit 
to those countries in 1850 j also. Researches into the Present Con- 
dition of the Syrian Jacobites, Papal Syrians, and Chaldeans, and 
an Inquiry into the Religious Tenets of the Yezeedees. By the 
Rev. George Percy Badger, one of the Hon. East India Company's 
Chaplains, in the Diocese of Bombay. 



LONDON: JOSEPH MASTERS, ALDERSGATE STREET 
AND 78, NEW BOND STREET. 



